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VETO NUMBER FOUR. 


YE explanation of the last veto is very 

simple. The Democrats, as we have 
heretofore said, had decided to raise an is- 
sue upon what they called the army at the 
polls, and to attempt the repeal of the na- 
tional election laws. They thought, per- 
haps, that the President would acquiesce in 
these plans, and that thus two things would 
be accomplished — bulldozing and fraud 
would be left to the care of the States in 
which they do not seem to be distasteful to 
public opinion, and the President would be 
openly instead of covertly denounced by 
Republican leaders of the Senate. Both 
these results would favor Democratic suc- 
cess in 1880, which was the objective point of 
the extra session. The Democratic chiefs 
Messrs. THURMAN and Bkck plainly an- 
nounced that if the repeal could not be ef- 
fected, the government should starve. The 
bills were made ready, and presented to the 
President. The President promptly and 
cogently vetoed them upon clear and incon- 
testable grounds. Three courses only then 
remained for the baffled Democrats. First, 
to execute the threat of Mr. THURMAN, and 
adjourn without making provision for the 
government; second, to make the provis- 
ion and accept the disappointment, going to 
the country upon the merits of the ques- 
tion; and third, to attempt to do indirectly 
what they were unable to do directly. The 
last waa the least manly course, and this 
was adopted. 

The President’s character and views are 
known. He wishes neither to promote nor 
to prolong sectional feeling. He is a law- 
yer and a civilian, and he has no admiration 
for military methods, and no disposition to 
Inisuse military power. But he is a man of 
clear mind and of entire courage, who is not 
easily to be confused or deceived. In his 
vetoes he showed conclusively that the prop- 
osition of the Democrats assailed the con- 
stitutional duty of the Executive to en- 
force every where and always the laws of 
the United States. He showed, also, that 
no pretense of keeping the peace.would au- 
thorize a President, in the face of existing 
statutes, to misuse the army; and he stated 
frankly that the election laws which the 
repeal sought to cripple were laws that he 
approved. This position was forcibly and 
honorably taken, and commended the Presi- 
dent to the hearty respect and confidence of 
all but Democratic partisans. When, there- 
fore, the Democrats decided to attempt to 
accomplish their purpose indirectly, either 
they must have anticipated another veto, 
or they must have supposed the President 
unable to perceive a trick. The veto, of 
course, has undeceived them. The Presi- 
dent will not approve indirectly what he 
condemns directly. The important section 
of the bill which he has vetoed is this: 

“Srorion 2. That the sums appropriated in this act 
for the persons and public service embraced in its pro- 
visions, are in full for such persons and public service 
for the fiscal year ending June 30, 1880; and no depart- 
ment or officer of the government shall, during said 
fiscal year, make any contract or incur any liability for 
the future payment of money under any of the provis- 
ions of title 26 of the Revised Statutes of the United 
States authorizing the appointment or payment of 
general or special deputy-marshals for service in con- 
nection with elections or on election day until an ap- 
propriation sufficient to meet such contract or pay 
such liability shall have first been made by law.” 
Now the law requires the President to ap- 
point certain officers for a purpose of the 
highest importance, which he cordially ap- 
proves. He can not appoint them without 
incurring liability for their payment. The 
section, therefore, forbids him to do what 
the law requires him to do, and he had no 
choice but to veto it. 

Phe Democrats have blundered through- 
out. If they wished to raise an issue upon 
the army at the polls, they should have 
chosén some other way of doing it than that 
which necessarily threw suspicicn upon 
their conduct. The threat that if they 
could not repeal a law constitutionally, no 





provision should be made for the govern- 
ment; the apparent enforcement of the 
threat by making the repeal a rider upon 
an appropriation bill; when this failed the 
attempt to secure the same result by an- 
othcr kind of rider, and the necessary final 
dilemma of passing the appropriations sim- 
ply, or of adjourning without action, which 
would compel the President to call another 
session—this succession of follies, with the 
doctrines declared by Democratic speakers 
during their prolonged blundering, and the 
growing public conviction that the cam- 
paign of the extra session was undertaken 
to make cheating and violence easier for 
the next election, have produced a profound 
distrust of Democratic ascendency in the 
public mind, which the arrogant nagging of 
some Repnblican Senators has not wholly 
effaced. The latest veto is one of a series 
remarkable for cogency and patriotic spirit, 
and singularly free from offensive partisan- 
ship. They leave the Democrats in the ex- 
ceedingly disagreeable position of attempt- 
ing to compass an unworthy end by tricky 
means. Freedom of elections in the United 
States has never been endangered or threat- 
ened by the army or by national supervision, 
but it is now and always has been imper- 
illed by fraudulent voting in the Northern 
States, and by bulldozing of various kinds 
in the Southern States. The arbitrary rules 
of the Southern electoral boards were at- 
tempts to correct the results of bulldozing. 
The party which has been mainly responsi- 
ble for the frauds and the violence now 
manifests tender interest in freedom of 
elections. But its methods have raised the 
ineradicable suspicion that it is not freedom 
of elections, but freedom of cheating and 
bullying, which is the real point of interest. 





HOT-WEATHER POLITICS. 


THE weather has been very warm, and it 
has evidently affected the foolish extra 
session, in which the policy pursued by 
some Republicans of “nagging the rebel 
brigadiers” was worthy of very young 
school-boys. ‘The Republican treatment of 
a strong position so exasperated the special 
correspondent of the New York Herald that 
he, also affected by the hot weather and 
the hot tempers around him, wrote wrath- 
fully: 

“The course of the Republican leaders in the Senate 

this week has been atrocious. They have fought the 
Army Bill as though they were the rump of the Grant 
movement fighting for the last chance to secure an 
election ; or as though, as is commonly conjectured, 
there were some secret motive in their opposition.... 
The spirit of the Republican leaders in the Senate 
shows that it is high time, for the security and peace 
of the country, to have a change of parties. Like the 
Democratic party in 1860, these men have been too 
long in power. They are drunk with an unpatriotic 
ambition. They show plainly that they do not mean 
to let go of the government; that they regard the 
country as their possession, and a political defeat as a 
personal wrong and .robbery of themselves. The im- 
pression which this debate has made upon many 
thoughtful attendants upon it. is that no party can be 
so dangerous to the country as a party led, inspired, 
and controlled by these men, and that if the Repub- 
lican party appears in the Presidential canvass under 
their leadership, it will be the duty of every man who 
values the country’s safety and peace to oppose it and 
them, no matter who is on the other side....But your 
correspondent, whose duty it has been to watch all 
the tedious debates of the extra session, and who has 
not failed to expose to you the folly and weakness of 
the Democrats, has seen nothing on the Democratic 
side, when among the worst element of that party, 
which at all compares, for wickedness of purpose, for 
desperation and evil spirit, with the course and tem- 
per of the leading Republican Senators during this 
debate.” 
This correspondent had condemned the 
Democratic policy throughout, but he finds 
something quite as alarming as the Demo- 
cratic folly in the tone and attitude of some 
leading Republicans. Does he not, howev- 
er, attach too much importance to the con- 
duct of individuals? 

It is apparently logical that a party should 
be judgea by its representatives, and that 
it must bear the shame when they are dis- 
graced. Has a party which selects unsatis- 
factory representatives a right to appeal to 
what it calls its better sentiment? If better 
sentiments can not be put into practice, of 
what use are they? Ifa party means tem- 
perance, and elects drunkards, how is it prac- 
tically better than one which means intem- 
perance? Republicans are often very angry 
with the independent voters because some- 
times, as in 1876, they supported the Demo- 
cratic candidate. And the reason given for 
the anger is that independent voters know 
the Republican to be the party of intelli- 
gence, patriotism, and progress. But how 
does the country gain if such a party is repre- 
sented by those who are not intelligent, nor 
patriotic, nor progressive? Because a party 
claims to be the party of honesty, ought its 
candidate to be supported if he is dishon- 
est? Who wishes to drink muddy water 
merely because it ought to be clear? The 
Republican party for the last few years has 
been unquestionably the political organiza- 
tion of the more intelligent and patriotic 
masses of the people, but this spirit was so 
misrepresented in many ways that hosts of 
intelligent and patriotic citizens were dis- 





gusted and alienated, and the party was 
nearly routed in 1876. ‘These are trouble- 
some considerations. But the way to deal 
with the difficulty is not to shut your eyes 
and hold your tongue. The first thing even 
for party men to do toward correction of 
whatever endangers the party is to refuse 
to “swallow things” merely because they 
have a party label, and plainly to condemn 
any leader who shows himself to be unfit to 
lead. If, indeed, politics were as severely 
logical as the questions that we have sup- 
posed imply, when leaders disgusted us we 
should naturally desert the party. But 
would this be fair, and should we help the 
country by taking this course? If in 1860 
an antislavery man had refused to co-oper- 
ate with the Republican party because he 
thought Mr. SUMNER too violent or Mr. SEW- 
ARD too confident, some other Republicans 
too timid, and still others too trimming, he 
would have been a very foolish fellow. 

To accomplish great political ends there 
must be political organization. But that 
the organization may be effective it must 
not be an army blindly obeying a general: 
it must be a society of independent men 
whose independence restrains the excesses 
and condemns the follies of representa- 
tives. Moreover, men who are very con- 
ceited, ill-tempered, and pompous may 
yet advocate a sound policy and wise 
measures, although they may do it in an 
exceedingly offensive way. We can not re- 
fuse to march often with men of very bad 
manners, or even very bad morals. If the 
questions in 1880 should be the wisdom and 
constitutionality of the national election 
laws, and the enforcement of the legitimate 
national ‘authority as asserted by statute 
and not condemned by the Supreme Court, 
hostility to the fatal sophistries of State 


sovereignty, and maintenance of the nation- . 


al faith in the spirit of the contract, we all 
know where the two parties would stand 
upon them. But ought a man who favors 
the Republican view of these questions to 
vote against it because of “the atrocious 
conduct” of some Republicans? If their 
conduct should imperil the ends sought, as 
it certainly would if it disgusted the coun- 
try, the true party plan would be to show 
honest Republicans that such leadership is 
injurious because it repels the votes of hon- 
orable and intelligent men. Those, there- 
fore, who think that, blaming Republicans 
is something that should be left to Demo- 
crats, forget that a policy of silence is one 
that every Republican rascal desires. An 
honorable man will work through a party, 
but he will.not be enslaved by it. The 
right of grumbling and of bolting is among 
the reserved rights of every patriotic Amer- 
ican. 





fk ARMY BILL. 


THE President has approved the new 
form of the Army Appropriation Bill, which 
prohibits the use of the army as a police 
force. He declined to approve the earlier 
form of the bill, which struck out the words 
authorizing him to use military force if 
necessary to keep the peace at the polls. 
He has also declined, as we consider else- 
where, to approve the bill practically for- 
bidding him to obey the law which com- 
mands him to appoint supervisors of elec- 
tions. The view that the President takes 
of the Army Bill is that of leading Repub- 
licans in the House, including Messrs. GaR- 
FIELD and HAWLEY, and confirms that which 
the President himself has already expressed. 
The law as it now stands gives the Presi- 
dent the same authority to keep the peace 
at national elections that Governors have at 
State elections. If marshals and their dep- 
uties, civil officers of the United States, are 
resisted in the performance of their lawful 
duty, and the law is defied beyond their 
power to execute, it is to be enforced by mil- 
itary means. If the United States may 
properly supervise the elections of their own 
officers, they may certainly enforce their 
lawful supervision if it becomes necessary ; 
and if the civil officer transcends his au- 
thority, he can be dealt with by the law. 
The legitimate objection to offer is to the 
laws, not to their enforcement. 

Is there any latent mischief in the pro- 
vision as it now stands authorizing the em- 
ployment of military means to keep the 
peace at the polls? There seems to us to 
be none whatever. The President is sworn 
to execute the laws. The law regulating 
elections prescribes the duties of supervisors 
and marshals. Those duties of course are 
to be performed, and the officers sustained, 
but there is an express law that the army 
shall not be used as an ordinary posse, and 
there is a bristling hedge of statutes to pre- 
vent military interference with elections. 
The express restriction which the President 
has approved, prohibiting the use of the 
army even as a police force, superfluously 
completes the restraint. The argument has 
been that under the words ‘: keep the peace” 
lurked authority to station troops at the 
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polls in anticipation of disorder, and ‘that 
thus a wicked President might overawe 
peaceful citizens. But the vege f by 
signing the bill shows his perfect willing- 
ness doubly to assure assurance. Tostrike 
out the words would be to ordain that he 
should not keep the peace at the polls if 
necessary, and that he should not do his 
duty. The words have no other force than 
to express his duty to see that the laws are 
faithfully executed. As for wicked Presi- 
dents, the Constitution which makes the 
President commander-in-chief of the army 
and the navy, and orders him to execute the: 
laws, gives a bad man all the apparent au-- 
thority that he needs for mischief. If he: 
chooses to be restrained by law, the law by’ 
express enactment absolutely forbids any’ 
kind of bayonet at the polls, except, indeed,, 
that of the rifle club and the red shirt. 

In his reasoning and action upon the: 
whole subject the President has well repre- 
sented the conviction of the Republican: 
party. He has been assailed by the denun-- 
ciations of Democrats and by the sneers and! 
taunts of Republicans; but, as usual, he has: 
received the approval of good citizens, and! 
both denouncing Democrats and sneering: 
Republicans have probably learned that he 
is neither to be bulldozed nor cajoled. 





CHEAP READING. 
A LETTER from Boston in the Brooklyn. 


| Eagle reports a melancholy agreement among 


noted publishers in that city upon the tor- 
pidity of the book trade. One of them re- 
plied, crisply, to a question about the pros- 
pects of the trade, “It is dead.” Another 
said, “There is really nothing doing in the 
publishing line.” Still another could see 
no sign of approaching prosperity. They 
agreed also upon the explanation—hard 
times and cheap publications. Among the 
latter, and perhaps chief among them, the 
“Franklin Square Library” is mentioned as 
the representative of the cheap literature 
which harms those whom one of the Boston 
interlocutors calls “the small publishers.” 
But not them alone. The truth is that the 
best foreign works, old and new, are now to 
be bought for fifteen or twenty cents; and 
for the five dollars which formerly bought 
a good book or two, 2 man now buys a small 
library of good books. 

A striking illustration of the present 
cheapness of books is that of Justin. M‘CaR- 
THY’s History of Our Own Times. It is to be 
completed in four volumes, and two are now 

din London at nine dollars. No book 
of the year has been more heartily and gen- 
erally welcomed as a singularly graphic and 
interesting sketch of the men and women: 
and events of the Victorian reign, and it has: 
passed rapidly through several editions in. 
England. These two volumes are issued in 
the “ Franklin Square Library” for twenty 
cents. It is almost incredible,and the buy- 
er of library books asks himself anxiously 
whether the best English literature is hence- 
forth to be known to us in America only in 
a newspaper form or in very costly editions. 
Is there to be no alternative? Is the Amer- 
ican reprint of fair form and moderate price 
to disappear altogether? This is a very 
serious question for the universally reading 
Yankee nation. 

The key to the situation, however, is evi- 
dent. Heretofore authorized American re- 
prints have been made upon terms satisfac- 
tory to the authors and agreeable to the 
buyers, and the authorized editions have 
been respected by other publishers. But 
this respect has vanished among certain 
publishers. If an American publisher had 
issued a neat and reasonably cheap edition 
of M‘CartHy’s History, paying him a hand- 
some percentage, the market would have 
been flooded within a week with a republi- 
cation so cheap that competition would be 
impossible. Of course under such circum- 
stances it becomes equally impossible to pay 
the author any percentage. Every body 
suffers—the author, the American publish- 
er who would gladly pay if he could, and 
the American reader who wishes a good 
book in a good and permanent form. For 
some time publishers, who have paid large 
sums to the best English authors for the re- 
publication of their works, have seen them 
issued immediately in the cheapest form, 
and such publishers naturally defend them- 
selves by cheap issues, but, as we have said, 
at the cost of inability to pay the author.. 
There is no remedy for the author or for the: 
American publisher, except some under- . 
standing by which the American author 
may choose his publisher in England, and 
the English author his publisher in Amer- 
ica. This is the arrangement which the 
leading English authors desired to make 
seven or eight years ago, and it is one which: 
is essentially fair, under the circumstances,. 
toward all interests concerned. A recent 
form of the proposition has received very 
general approval, and the inability of Amer- 
ican readers to find any other than tempo- 
rary forms of English books will doubtless: 
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show them that they are interested in the 
question as much as the publishers whose 
gloomy forebodings are described in the 
Boston letter. 





WALKING TO VICTORY. 


Tue success of WESTON in the great walk- 
ing match was as much a surprise as a pleas- 
ure. Mr. Weston, although the longest 
known among the walkers, has been al- 
ways more famous for failures than tri- 
umphs, and when his name appeared among 
the competitors in London there was doubt- 
less a general feeling on. this side of the 
water that he would soon drop out of the 
race. But whether, as one ingenious critic 
asserts, he has always set himself too high 
a standard, or whether his long persistence 
has been a most useful training, or whether 
there has been always some unlucky chance 
until now, still the fact remains that Mr. 
Weston has performed one of the great 
feats of endurance, and has surpassed the 
effort of ROWELL, which excited the city of 
New York as much as any incident since the 
war. The vast crowds that stood for hours 
before the bulletin-boards, the freedom with 
which every body inquired of every body 
else in the street how the figures stood, and 
the universal conversation upon the match 
in every circle, were all extraordinary and 
comical. 

The victory of the Columbia College crew, 
the successes of Parole, of HANLAN, and of 
. Weston, have been very agreeable to the 
modest American. Some of the improve- 
ments of the events have been as good as 
the events themselves. The victories have 
been traced to some mysterious influence of 
our institutions. The effeteness of monarch- 
ical systems became more evident to many 
minds in the degree that Ex.iotr lagged 
behind HaNLan, or that Columbia shot 
ahead; and a well-contested bicycle con- 
test in which, for instance, Mr. LLEWELLYN 
JOHNSON, of Orange, New Jersey, an ama- 
teur who has made extraordinary time, 
should lead all England, would probably 
prefigare to such minds the immediate 
decline and fall off of the British Empire. 


Nothing has been more marked than the 


entire good nature upon all sides; and this 
is unexpected in sporting circles. There is 
usually so much money at stake among men 
who are not accustomed to turn the other 

’ cheek when one is smitten, that rows like 
those at the HEENAN combat are always im- 
minent. But at the RowELL match in New 
York, although it began as a strictly nation- 
al competition between an Englishman, an 
American, and an Irishman, and although 
there were some ugly mutterings, yet when 
the little Englishman steadily kept the lead 
and won, there was perfect acquiescence and 
good feeling. 

The walking and running and rowing 
matches are very much better than the 
prize-fights of former years, and it is prob- 
able that they will supersede them. No 
man need be ashamed of his interest in a 
clean contest of feet or oars; but nobody 
can help being ashamed of interest in the 
brutal endeavors of two men to pummel 
each other to a jelly. The details of a prize- 
fight are always revolting, although THack- 
ERAY did try to make something out of the 
Sayers and HEENAN contest. But the con- 
tests of the athletic ground, of the boat and 
the bicycle, are of civilization, not of bar- 
barism. Turn about is fair play, and as all 
Americans cordially applauded the plucky 
little RowE.1, so Mr. WESTON’s success is 
one in which every body can sympathize, 
and it shows our excellent brother Bull 
what, with time and care and patience, he 
may hope to do, 





MAD ANTHONY WAYNE. 


ANOTHER of the Revolutionary “centen- 
nials” in which New York is especially in- 
terested is rapidly approaching. On the 
16th of July, 1779, at two o’clock in the 
morning, “ Mad” ANTHONY WAYNE wrote to 
WASHINGTON : 

“Dean Genzeat,—The fort and garrison of Colonel 
‘ Jouxson are ours, Our officers and men behaved like 
men who are determined to be free. Yours, most 

Stony Point is about forty miles above 
New York, upon the Hudson, and the works 
begun by WasHINGTON had been seized by 
Sir Henry CLINTON early in the year; and 
when WasHINGTON talked with WayYNE 
about attempting the recapture, Mad AN- 
THONY replied: “General, I’ll storm hell, if 
you'll plan it.” He did storm Stony Point, 
and with a well-directed fury that swept it 
into his hands. As he led the right column, 
he was shot in the head, and thought that 
his wound was mortal. “Carry me into the 
fort,” he said, “and let me die at the head 
of my column.” Six hundred “redcoats” 
laid down their arms, and Mad ANTHONY’s 
fiery name passed into our history. 

There have been so many “ centennials” 
that public interest flags a little. But ev- 





ery one of them is really very interesting, 
and none more so than the series upon the 
Hudson River, The struggle for the mas- 
tery of the Hudson was the crucial contest 
of the Revolution, and is full of the most 
important and romantic events, from the 
surrender of BURGOYNE and the treason of 
ARNOLD to the fate of ANDRE and the ride 
of x. It is the neutral ground of the 
Hu upon which Cooper lays the scene 
of his Spy. It was up the Hudson that 
MONTGOMERY passed toward Canada, and 
that GzorGe CLINTON and General Put- 
NaM hurried when Cuinron’s fleet broke 
through the chain and boom at West Point, 
and Kingston was burned. It is all histor- 
ic ground, as Lossmna’s Field-Book and his 
Hudson amply testify, and none of its many 
incidents is more heroic than the capture 
of Stony Point. 

The Revolutionary anniversaries are very 
grateful, because they draw our minds from 
the passionate politics of the moment to the 
times when a “Continental” feeling was the 
sign of a true patriotism. There were un- 
doubtedly sectional feelings and alienations 
then as always, but there was also a broad- 


-er and more generous emotion which made 


men proud of a country rather than of a 
colony, and produced the national sentiment 
which has been deepening and strengthen- 
ing ever since. The lesson of the day at 
Stony Point will be what it has been at all 
similar places on such days—the duty of 
cultivating an American feeling, and of dis- 
couraging every merely sectional appeal, 
from whatever source, North or South, or 
East or West, it may come. The number of 
gentlemen from all quarters who have been 
recently strutting about with chips upon 
their shoulders, convaynient for knocking 
off, is large. But such figures do not strike 
the eye as pleasantly as ANTHONY WAYNE 
and his brave fellows charging ‘up the hill 
at Stony Point, or JoHN StaRK and his fel- 
low-farmers on the Walloomsic. There are 
plenty of living men as brave as those dead 
heroes—men as patriotic and wise—in all 
sections and in all parties, and they are the 
men who must do as WAYNE and Stark did. 
They must compel the surrender of the en- 
emy; and the enemy to-day is the spirit 
that fosters suspicion and hostility among 
fellow-citizens. 





ROBERT COLLYER. 


Anoruer eloquent preacher is coming to New 
York, and one who, upon the platform as well as 
in the pulpit, will be heartily welcome. Ropert 
Cot.yer has been so long identified with Chicago, 
and has been so marked and strong and humane 
an influence there, that it is not surprising his 
people should be disturbed by the iniminence of 
a great loss. Mr. Cottyer is a natural orator, a 
man of great vital force, of sturdy frame, and 
vigorous health. He is not a theological but an 
emotional preacher, touching the springs of hu- 
mor and tenderness and aspiration, and unfold- 
ing with profound conviction the beauty of holi- 
ness. He was born in Yorkshire,-near Haworth, 
the birth-place of CuarLorre Brontéé and her sis- 
ters, and he worked for some time near Phila- 
delphia in a blacksmithy. He was a Methodist, 
and had the gift of exhortation; but in leaving 
his old religious connection he left only a certain 
form which had ceased to be satisfactory to him, 
but retained all the fervor, the sweetness, and the 
force of religious conviction in which there is no 
Methodist, or Baptist, or Unitarian. 

He has lived for twenty years in Chicago, and 
during all that time he has been one of the most 
popular of preachers to young persons and to all 
earnest inquirers. The Yorkshire accent—a crisp, 
rich tone—gives a singular charm to his address, 
and a vein of humorous anecdote and personal 
reminiscence, not transcending the sense of cler- 
ical fitness, enlivens his discourse. His manner 
is very quiet. There is no “storm and stress” in 
his oratory, nothing histrionic or * sensational.” 


It is the preaching of a healthy, strong, poetic, - 


and good man, to whom nothing seems so desir- 
able as goodness. 

Mr. Cottyer comes in September, and he will 
be a notable addition to the New York clerical 
force. Ho comes to a church of which a very 
eminent preacher was the former minister, the 
Reverend Doctor Orvitte Dewey, who, in a tran- 
quil and happy age, is still living in Berkshire, 
Massachusetts. Dr. Dewry preached in the 
church upon Broadway opposite the New York 
Hotel, now a theatre, and his s ly eloquent 
sermons were heard, especially in the evening, 
by noted and eminent persons of every religious 
faith. Dr. Osgoop was his successor. Mr. 

YER will doubtless revive the traditions of the 
church and its pulpit, and New York will have 
another faithful clergyman and magnetic orator. 





HIGHWAY ROBBERY. 


Art the Commencement of the Charlier Insti- 
tute, a few evenings since, the Rev. Dr. Howarp 
Crossy, who has an excellent gift of plain speech, 
said, in a brief address : “ My blood boils when I 
see how some men ride over the community, 
The greatest highway robbery ever committed 
was by the elevated railways, for they robbed us 
of our highways. I know that rapid transit is 
necessary; we must have it. But I hold that 
when take away the property of the 


widow and the orphan in its 
' ive 
place, it is robbery, and soling: ber rebbery.” 





This emphatic remark was received with hearty 
applause, for its truth was instantly and univers- 
ally recognized. There are poor men and women, 
whose sole income was derived from the rent of 
rooms, who are now deprived of their living by 
inability to let rooms which front the elevated 
roads, while, on the other hand, those who ad- 
vanced the money to build the roads have al- 
ready realized fortunes. The franchise was giv- 
en. But those who gave the franchise gave away 


the bread of honest poor people. 
This is the reason that the it of the 
elevated roads is so jealously em The stock- 


holders have obtained an immense property for 
nothing, a property which was. vested in the 
community, and the community naturally feels 
that it has a peculiar right to the utmost and 
most careful service. It is certainly a monstrous 
_—— there is no obligation to pay damages, 
and that property may be devastated on all sides 
by legislative or municipal grant without remedy. 
Such waste and abuse of privileges can not be 
defended by saying that elevated railways are 
great public benefits, which we gladly concede. 
It would be a public convenience to be transport- 
ed rapidly for fifteen cents instead of ten, but 
that is not an argument for the higher price. 
The public may pay too dearly for any new 
whistle, 

The movement for a reduction of fares last 
winter was also the result of the feeling that the 
public had suffered by the terms of the enter- 
prise, and that something should have been paid 
for the franchise. Yet, unless the terms of the 
grant reserved the right of regulating fares, such 
@ proposition was simple communism. Dr. Cros- 
BY is correct in saying that we must have clieap 
transit. Indeed, the elevated city railway is one 
of the most useful of recent enterprises. Every 
body who makes use of it is grateful. It has 
made New York a manageable city. But it is 
evident that the terms of its construction were 
more favorable to the owners than the public 
advantage warranted, and the demand for the 
cheapest fare and the amplest accommodation 
and the utmost security is but reasonable in re- 
turn for a gift which has sacrificed so much pri- 
vate right that Dr. Crossy forcibly describes it as 
highway robbery. 





PERSONAL. 


A Late number of the London Zzaminer, al- 
luding to certain arrangements recently made 
between Yakoos Kuan and Lord Lytton, says 


there are rumors from Afghanistan that Russia |. 


will not quietly acquiesce in them. She has, it 
is reputed, a“ national’’ candidate for the throne, 
ABDUL RaHuMAN, a grandson of Dost Monam- 
MED, who has long been a Russian pensioner. 
The article in the iner presents a state of 


xernor-General of 
the Khanates, gives him [AspuL RauMan] fif- 
teen thousand dollars a year. This man is, thére- 
fore, one of the main factors in the present state 
of affairs, as he may be used as the Russian pro- 
tégé to the throne of Cabool, on the ground that 
his father, ArzuL Kuan, was the rightful suc- 
cessor to Dost MOHAMMED.” 

—Mr. WiLLiam WINTER’s poem delivered re- 
cently at Albany, at the annual reunion of the 
— of the Army of the Potomac, “‘ owed its 
splendid reception,” says the Hartford Courant, 
to the fact that the poet struck the key-note 
of the occasion. Referring to the time when at 
Philadelphia in 1876 he delivered the ular 
poem before the society, he said, ‘ But the times 
are strangely provers 4 ; I seem not to know 
which cause has lost and which cause has won.’ 
The sensation produced was profound out of all 
proportion to the simple language, and it was 
almost painful in its expectation, till some one 
broke in with three cheers for the Union, which 
were given with tremendous fire. The m is 
a@ wonderfully tender tribute to the dead, with- 
out political allusion or retrospect; but its ef- 
fect upon that hushed and half-tearful audience 
(and remember it was not spoken till midnight, 
and was the last of the regular responses) was 
something amazing. Not a sound was heard in 
the great hall, except the nervous and passion- 
ate voice of the poet, broken in on only at the 
close of each stanza with a tempest of cheering. 
And when it ended, the deep feelings of the au- 
dience found relief anew in long-continued 
cheering, the whole company rising to its feet, 
waving napkins, and greeting the singer with 
demonstrations of the greatest delight. 

—A pretty incident of the recent encampment 
of the Grand Army of the Republic in Albany is 
related by one of the newspapers of that city: 
‘While Van Houten Post, G. A. R., was march- 
ing up State Street, Albany, on Tuesday, an old 
man, accompanied by a beautiful young lady 
about nineteen years of advanced from the 
sidewalk during a halt, and said that his daugh- 
ter desired permission to take in her hands the 
— : — by = gan — ne 
were han e y, and she c 
them with a petodie- endo suci as was com- 
mou during the war, giving utterance to enrapt- 
ured expressions of delight. Noticing her en- 
thusiastic actions, the commandant tore a minute 
section from the and handed ittoher. After 
eee it to her lips she placed it to lier bosom, 

eclaring she would always cherish it as a holy 


thing.” 

tir, Anprew D. Waite was received in a 
v flattering manner at the court of Berlin, 
and his appointment is very warmly commended 
by the Continental press. Since the death of 


‘Bayarp Taytor the busiuess of the legation 


has been conducted by the secretary, Mr. Ev- 
BRETT, son of the late E>DwaRD Everett. 
—Quite a ye omg > was recently paid to 
Judge Treat, of St. Louis, in London. He 
happened into one of the courts, where the 
pene udge wus ongrere = a case referring 
to the ngement of a —_ in which he 
series gu the point ak team tet Genre ay 
on. the point a e, bu ere ap- 
stow to numerous American decisions. 
anon § a card was sent. up from a gentleman 
who that moment arrived in court, and who 





was at once requested to take a seat on the 
bench. The Master of the Rolls shook hands 
with him cordially, and then announced, “ Mr. 
Justice Treat, an American judge.”’ And his 
penne promptly avuiled himself of the knowl- 
edge which Judge Treat so curiously and op- 
portunely afforded him. 

—It was curious, as showing the newness of 
Western life, that at the recent dinner given by 
the Boston Commercial Club to the Commercial 
Club of Chicago, Rosert T. Lincoxy, son of the 
late President, was the only native-born citizen 
of — present, aud he was a graduate of 

rvard. 

—CHARLzEs Forren, Republican candidate for 
Governor of Ohio, is an active gieaner of sequins. 
In Fostoria, which tekes its name from him, he 
is a banker, a dealer in general merchandise, in 
grein, and in hardware, and a partwer in a spoke 

ctory and barrel factory: He Fusters all these 
different interests. 

—Mr. ALvaNn CLark, the famous maker of tel- 
escopes in Cambridge, Massachusetts, is seven- 
| gga ne of age, ale and energetic aud skill- 
ful. For forty years he was a successful por- 
trait painter, before he took to telescopes. 

—A lady correspondent at Washington, writ- 
ing of Senator Hix1, of Georgia, says: “ He has 
been a Methodist class-leader or preacher, and 
a certain ardma of sanctimoniousness seems to 
emanate froin his sandy face, or to hover over it 
like an aura, His hair is sandy, touched with 
gray, with a slight fringe of the same below his 
chin. His mouth is clean-cut and resolute, his 
eyes light blue, with a certain meditative, intro- 
verted light in them which shows that he does 
considerable thinking after a fashion of his own.”’ 

—Lord BraconsFig_D has lost none of his 
keen sarcasm and quickness of repartee. Re- 
cently he said to a member of the Manchester 
Chamber of Commerce, who came>to tell him 
that the Chamber intended to vote-resolutions 
condemnatory of the ministerial policy on the 
Eastern quéstion: “I have reall a great deal 
about Manchester ‘clayed cotton,’ which is dis- 
gracing the English name in China. Please tell 
your Cliamber that if they attend to my busi- 
ness, I will try and attend to theirs.” 

—Miss Liruian Taytor, the accomplished 
daughter of our late minister to Germany, has 
translated the play of Masks and Faces into Ger- 
man, and it has been. successfully produced at 
Berlin. 

—Mr. Gzorce H. Boucuton’s house in Lon- 
don is a beautiful one, with a Dutch exterior 
and avery quaint interior. Not the least lovely 
thing in the drawing-room is a lily painted on 
the mirror over the mantel, and so charming is 
it in its decorative effect that one would never 
suspect it had been put there by the host as a 
make-shift to hide a huge crack caused by the 
heat of a lamp. 

—Mr. Cuar_es Dickens’s “ last letter,’’ dated 
the 8th of June, 1870, has been hg by Mr. 
Cuar.es Kent to the British Museum, where, 
it is believed, it will before long be on view 
among the cases devoted to the exhibition of in- 
teresting autographs of eminent persons. This 
“last letter’? was originally published in the 
Atheneum, and went the round of all the Eng- 
lish ge on both sides of the Atlantic. 

—Miss THompson (Mrs. BuTLER) ha’ been re- 
quested by Queen Victoria to paint for her two 
battle scenes, one of them being of the field of 
Rorke’s Drift. ~[his is considered a great com- 
pliment in England—a condescension, indeed, 


“since it comes in the form of an amiable “ re- 


quest,’’ when in other cases it has been a ‘‘ com- 
mand.’’ 

—The ‘‘Magdalen,” by Murtixo, brought 
25,000 francs at a recent sale in Paris. This 
veennt painting was given by FerpInanD 
VIT. to Queen Curistina, but was sold by order 
of Queen IsaBELLA, and became tle property 
of a rich collector. A “ Portrait of La Monua 
Lizza,”’ attributed to Lzonarpo pa VINCI, 
brought 12,200 francs at the same sale. 

—A handsome sum, says the London World, 
ought to fall into the Exchequer on the death 
of Baron Rotuscuinp. He was futher of his 
family in the strictest patriarchal sense. Nota 
tree could be felled,a bedstead removed, or a 
coat of paint put on a cottage door on property 


nominally his sons’, without the express sanc- | 
tion of the baron. The sons occupied houses ‘ 


and estates by themselves, but the property was 
the father’s, and he did not forget it. He was 
not the man to provide for his sons, as rich men 
do, during his lifetime. There will therefore 
be succession oe 4 payable on the scale as if 
ABRAHAM had died, assuming that such troubles 
as taxes existed in his day. 

—The many friends of Mr. WHISTLER will be 
pleased to learn that his temporary pecuniary 
difficulties are at an end. The lengthened trial 
in which he was engaged with Mr. Ruskin in- 
volved bim in considerable expense, und com- 
espe him to place his affairs in the hands of 

is creditors. A meeting was —e held, and 
upon Mr. WHISTLER handing over al! his prop- 
erty, the creditors unanimously decided to fiqui- 
date his affairs privately, and granted Lim an 
immediate discharge. 

—Fifty years ago W1LL1amM LLoyp GaRRIsON 
wrote a letter to a friend, asking a loan of five 
dollars, to pay a fine imposed on him for not 
“training.’’ He says that he is announced to 
speak on the ‘Fourth,’ and that his “ knees 
knock together at the thought of facing so large 
&@ concourse ;” and he adds: “‘I expect to get 
a journeyman’s berth immediately after the 
Fourth; but if I do not, I shall take the stage 
to Newburyport, aud dig on the case.”” He was 
a type-setter then. 

—The chief prizes of the Paris Salon were 
awarded on the 5th ult. The Prix du Salon, 
4000 francs per anuum for three years.of foreign 
studies, goes to M. FLamene for his picture of 
the Girondins in prison, and the two honorary 
medals to M. Caro.vus Duan for two portraits, 
and M. De Sr. Marceaux for his sculpture, 
“Génie gardant le Secret de la Tombe.”” Tie 
French government have sanctioned the. pur- 
chase for the state of the following grou ps of 
statuary in the Salon: “St, Christopher,” by 


Coutan; “ Young Gir! inciting Two Cocks to ° 


Fight,” by Lenorr; ‘* Maternal Love,’’ by Hev- 
TOR AIrng; “Saint Martin,” by ScHoznr- 
WERE; and “ Orestes taking Refuge at the Altar 
of Pallas,” by Hucouin. The government has 
also purchased GuiLLauMmEt’s paiuting of ** La- 
ghanat in the Sahara Desert,’’ which is to be 

laced in the Luxembourg Gallery. An illustra- 
ed catalogue of the Salon, similar to Mr. Buack- 
BuRN’s “Academy” and “Grosvenor Notes,’ 
has been issued this year for the first time, 
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Tas ished artist was born in the 
pinenneare § ty of popvary, Se 1840, He 


early a 
and studied his profession under the cele- 


HANS MAKART, | 
brated German: artist Prtory at Munich. | 


On the of his studies he trav- 
elled in Italy and other lands, and at length 
settled in where he fitted up.a large 


studio, and set himself to historical paint- 
ing with earnestness and zeal. His first work 
of this character, “ Catherine Cornaro,” is 
now in the Berlin National Gallery, for which 
it was purchased at the price of $12,500. 
His most celebrated work is “The Entry of 
Charles V. into Antwerp,” which was ex- 
hibited at the Paris Exposition of 1878. 

Of this great work the French critic Vic- 
ror OnerButrez said, in the Revue des Deux 
Mondes :; “Maxarr has depicted Cuartes V. | 
as he entered the city of Antwerp witha | 
train of nude or semi-nude women, The | 
artist must have considered deeply and se- 
riously before it became clear to his own 
mind how these women should be repre- 
sented. He could not picture women of re- 
finement, surprised and confused, as that 
would have been inartistic; and to paint | - 
women of another grade would have been | 
unbecoming the dignity of a historical work. 
He got out of the difficulty by painting these 
nymphs as neither ashamed nor shameless ; 
they seem to be doing the most natural 
thing in the world, something they had done 
all their lives.” Many of our readers must 
have seen this picture at Paris, or at least 
have become acquainted with it through the 
beautiful etching by La.avuze, which accom- 
panies the first volume of L’ Art, recently 
published, and we are sure they will be 
pleased to look upon the portrait of the 
distinguished artist. 








EDWARD PAYSON WESTON, 


Taat Weston should be the man to car- 
ry off the honors of the recent internation- | 
al walking match causes general. satisfac- 
tion to the sporting world on this side of 
the ocean, while the English undoubtedly | 
prefer to'surrender the famous belt to him 
rather than to an American pedestrian who 
has spent less time among them, and with 
whose genial character and admirable qual- 
ities they are less femiliar. Weston is a 
man who has achieved popularity among . 
classes who do not always look kindly upon | 
rofessional athletes. - His friendship with 

ir Jouw D. Astiey, the sporting baronet, who 
gives his name-to the belt for which the pedestri- 
ans contend, is of old and intimate character, and 
he is accustomed to being honored and féted by 
persons in high places whenever he is in England. 
On the different occasions of his walking in Amer- 
ica he has been attended by physicians ofvhigh 
repute, such as Drs. Dorrwus and Taytor; and 
his correspondence with Dr. Tazopore Couriee, 
on subjects of common interest both to the ath- 











HARPER'S WEEKLY. 






HANS MAKART. 


lete and the clergyman, at one time filled some 
interesting columns in our daily newspapers. 

As regards the portraits that we publish on 
this page of Weston and the English baronet, 
the former. will do little more than recall the 
membrance of features already familiar, A few 
years ago, after one of his great walks, the name 
of the pedestrian was upon nearly all lips, and 
his photograph in thousands of private dwellings 
as well as in most-public places. There were 





EDWARD PAYSON WESTON. 





Weston shoes, Weston hats, and Weston coats; 
musicians composed Weston marches, and young 
ladies danced to Weston waltzes. Fortunately 
the portraits that are obtained of him are in 
most cases excellent, his features being apparent- 
ly adapted to representation by photographic 
art. His face is a typical New England one, 
clean-cut and shrewd.. He is small and compact, 
and his flesh is exceedingly solid. In regard to 
endurance, physicians who have attended him 
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upon the track speak of it as unparalleled, 
| while his recuperative powers, when ex- 
hausted, astonish even those who are fa- 
miliar with the remarkable rallying power 
of-persons in his and similar professions. 
He will lie down in such an exhausted con- 
dition that it is seemingly impossible for 
him to rise again in a dozen hours, but in 
three or four he will be up and in full 
possession of his normal vigor. In this 
way he will keep on day after day perform- 
ing feats that would apparently wreck the 
strongest constitution, but which, so far as 
can be discovered, result in no injury to 
him. In disposition Weston is sanguine, 
and, as even his friends are forced to ad- 
mit, apt to promise more than he can per- 
form. This fact; in connection with one or 
two failures to carry out certain contests 
that he had undertaken with expressions of 
the strongest self-confidence, has of late 
done much toward deposing him from the 
position of favorite that he once held. In 
the late race the odds were fearfully against 
him, but his marvellous performance has so 
restored him to popular favor that he now 
enjoys @ fame entirely without precedent in 
the history of pedestrianism, 

When Wesrton’s biography shall come to 
be written there will be no lack of material, 
and thesfirst document to be consulted will 
be a quaint sketch of his early life’ pre- 
pared by his mother for one of our sporting 
newspapers. From this we learn that he 
was a weak, sickly child, weighing at his 
birth only four pounds and six ounces. This 
event took place at Providence, Rhode Isl- 
and, on the 15th of March, 1839. As a boy 
Weston showed no powers of endurance, 
and up to the age of nineteen was consider- 
ed a rather delicate and feeble youth. He 
first came before the public in the spring 
of 1861. He then walked from Boston to 
Washington to witness the inauguration of 
AsranaM Lincoty. The feat was perform- 
ed in payment of a wager that Mr. Linconn 
would not be elected. He started from the 
steps of the Boston State-House on the 22d 
of February, and reached Washington on 
March 8. The whole distance travelled was 
453 miles, and the actual time occupied was 
208 hours. The following year Weston at- 
tempted to repeat this walk, only in the 
opposite direction, starting from Washing- 
ton; but meeting with an accident while 
passing along an embankment on the Sus- 
quehanna River, he determined to abandon 
the project. Soon after we hear of him as 
engaged in selling periodicals in New York 
city... This occupation, which, as he carried 
it on, necessitated much walking, had the effect 
of developing his already remarkable powers of 
endurance, and he determined to venture upon 
another pedestrian feat. This time the journey 
was to be from Portland to Chicago. 

Long-distance pedestrianism was not at this 
time a familiar thing to the general public, and 
the announcement that a man was to undertake 
to walk 1226 miles on ordinary roads in thirty 
consecutive days created great excitement. It 








SIR JOHN D. ASTLEY. 
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was said at the time that he was walking for a 
purse of $10,000 in case he accomplished the 
undertaking, and $6000 if he succeeded in mak- 
ing 100 miles in twenty-four hours. On the 29th 
of October, 1867, at noon, he set out from Port- 
land. He made four attempts to cover the 100 
miles in twenty-four hours. In the first attempt 
he made sixty-three miles; in the second, even 
less, on account of bad roads; in the third, nine- 
ty-one miles, with over three hours to do the nine 
miles in, but gave up, he says, by the advice of 
his trainets and friends, who were with him. 
This failure hurt Weston, who was openly charged 
with being bought off; but he always stoutly de- 
nied the charge. His last attempt to walk 100 
miles in twenty-four hours was made on the 25th 
of November; he only made eighty-six miles. He 
reached Chicago on Thanksgiving-day, November 
28, and was received with great demonstrations. 
This walk made Weeton’s name a household word 
for months, and really gave the impulse to the 
pedestrian mania which has since become 80 gen- 
eral, Weston went on in his novel profession, 
completing one walk after another, sometimes 


failing to accomplish the feat undertaken, but }- 


winning his way into popular favor by his admi- 
rable principles and strict conduct—qualities not 
usually to be met with in professional pedestrians. 
These won him the support of many who would 
otherwise have withheld it, and on the occasion 
of his appearance in the lecture field—which oc- 
cupation he soon began to combine with that of 
walking—he drew about him large and respecta- 
ble audiences interested in athletic sports. His 
exhibition walks also became a feature of his 


_career. At one of these, given in Steinway Hall, 


Horace Greevey presided, and Weston’s remark- 
able exposition of pedestrianism won him the 
admiring applause of some of New York’s most 
prominent citizens. 

In 1875 the interest. exhibited in walking 
matches in England induced Weston to visit that 
country, where he walked in several remarkable 
matches, the most noticeable of which was the 
feat undertaken in January of this year, when 
he attempted a walk of 2000 miles in 1000 
hours (Sundays excluded) along the turnpikes of 
Great Britain. In other words, he hoped to 
accomplish the distance in thirty-five days and 
sixteen hours, or 856 hours in all. Sir Joxnn 
Astiey, who was intensely interested in Wes- 
Tox’s performances, bet him £500 to £100 that 
he could not do it. The event proved that Wes-: 
Ton had fallen into his not infrequent error of 
overestimating his strength. But although he 
failed to accomplish what he had undertaken, by 
a few miles,he performed an almost marvellous 
amount of labor in walking and lecturing, and 
was received in all the places that he passed 
through with the utmost enthusiasm. Weston 
travelled through thirty-one counties of England, 
and 190 cities and towns. During nearly the 
whole journey he had to contend with the most 
inclement weather. For the last fifteen miles it 
rained in torrents, and under foot it was almost 
one continuous pool. Weston and the judge 
who accompanied him were drenched through to 
the skin at Ealing, and for the remainder of the 
distance encountered nothing but a continuance 
of heavy showers. At the end of his walk, how- 
ever, Weston seemed none the worse for his ex- 
traordinary labors, and those especially interest- 
ed in his performance attributed his failure prin- 
cipally to the disadvantages he labored under 
both as regards the weather and the loss of time 
and strength involved in the lecturing. . The 
Sporting Life of London speaks of his perform- 
ance as follows: “ At the expiration of the 1000 
hours he had completed 19774 miles, or twenty- 
two and a half short of his full distance. Weston 
was then by no means in bad condition, being all 
right both mentally and physically, though, of 
course, much disappointed at having failed in 
what should have been a task well within his 
powers. Jt is to be hoped that this will be the 
last time that walking and lecturing will be mix- 
ed up when a man undertakes to do a big thing 
in pedestrianism. But for wasting his time at 
the lecturing places he would have easily done 
his 2000 miles; as it is, he has lost making a 
great record, gone through tremendous bodily and 
mental strain, and found himself spoiled merely 
through what seems like sheer waste of time.” 

This failure, along with those that had pre- 
ceded, naturally destroyed publie confidence in 
Weston’s estimate of his own powers, and dis- 
inclined the betting fraternity to risk their money 
upon their old favorite. As already suggested, 
he had but few backers in the event that has 
just taken place. Not until the contest was well 
under way did it become apparent that Weston 
was about to resume his place as the greatest 
pedestrian the world has yet produced. When 
the four, Westoy, Browx, Ennis, and Harptna, 
entered the track at one o’clock on the morning 
of Monday, June 16, Brown was the favorite at 
6 to 4; 5 to 1. was bet against Ennis, who was 
considered not to be in good form, having strained 
his loins a few days before the race in rescuing 
two women from danger; 6 to 1 was bet against 
Harpinc; and Weston was not thought of, ex- 
cept by those who wanted to bet 10 to 1 that he 

would not win. Ennis was, as usual, taken sick 
during the first day, and was obliged to take a 
rest of sixteen hours. Harptnc also felt so bad- 
ly that he went from the track, and staid off thir- 
teen hours. They both returned on Tuesday, but 
on Wednesday both withdrew from the contest, 
Exwis having completed 161 miles, and HaRpinc 
109% miles. This narrowed it down to a match 
between Brown and Weston, and until eleven 
o'clock Thursday morning Brown was the leader 
and favorite. At that time his score was 346 
miles 2 laps, and he was resting in his tent, hav- 
ing, as his trainers claimed, a very bad leg. While 
he thus rested, Weston, who had been gradually 
gaining upon him, passed him, and the name of 
the American went to the front on the black- 
board. From that time to the end he went stead- 








ily on, distancing his last competitor so rapidly 
that on Saturday morning the issue of the contest 
was a foregone conclusion. At five minutes be- 
fore eleven on Saturday evening WxsTon com- 
pleted his 550th mile, thus winning the AsrLEYr 
belt, the $2500 paid by Rowe1, Brown, Exnis, 
Harprxe, and himself as entrance money, 
$2500 bet with Sir Joun Astiey that he would 
cover 550 miles, and three-fourths of the gate- 
money, which must amount to a large sum. 

‘At the time of writing Wesron is the hero of 
the hour, there being apparently a general rapture 
of rejoicing that the famous Astiey trophy is 
coming across the ocean once more, with the name 
of America’s most popular trian inscribed 
on one of its silver links. e reception in wait- 
ing for the winner will probably swell to the pro- 
portions of an ovation by the time he arrives. 
Popular enthusiasm is apt to be a transient thing, 
but at the moment there is none who may pre- 
sume to divide attention with Weston, the cham- 
pion pedestrian of the world. 





IMPROMPTU FIRE-WORKS. 


“ Arg you my uncle Robert?” said a sweet, 
childish voice. And stopping the cheerful whis- 
tle that always accompanied his work, and look- 
ing up from the plane that was loudly —- 
it rapidly skimmed along the board he was plan- 
ing, Richard Foster saw, standing in the doorway 
of his workshop—a bright June sunbeam resting 
on her pretty head—a little fair-haired girl. 

Lost in astonishment, he did not answer the 
child, but gazed at her with wide-opened eyes. 
She had appeared so suddenly and quietly, and, 
moreover, she was so unlike the round-faced, 
rosy-cheeked, white-haired, chubby little ones of 
his native village—so fair, so fragile, with a 
strange, yearning look in her large violet-blue 
eyes, and a tint of purest gold on the long flow- 
ing hair that fell about her small delicate face— 
that she seemed to belong to an entirely differ- 
ent race. 

“Are you my uncle Robert?” she repeated, 
coming a step or two into the shop. 

“No, I’m not, baby; I wish I were,” answered 
the cheery young fellow, recovering from his sur- 
prise ; for he dearly loved children, and this child 
touched some chord in his heart that had never 
been touched before. 

“My name’s not ‘Baby;’ it’s Eva,” said the 
child, shaking the hair back from her face, and 
regarding him with serious look. “And mam- 
ma’s name is Eva too.” And then, with a little 
sigh: “I fought perhaps you was him.” 

“What made you think so, baby—I mean 
Eva?” asked the young man, with a pleasant 
smile, tossing his plane aside, and sitting down 
on a huge block of wood that stood near. 

“You look like him”—speaking with quaint 
preciseness. ‘He went away when I was a very 
little girl—I’m ’most five now—but I ’member 
him. He had a face like you, a nice Jaughing 
face; but”—glancing at the shirt sleeves—“ he 
wore a coat, and he used to give me candies for 
kisses—two candies for one kiss; and mamma 
cries kecause he does not come back and take 
us away with him.” 

The dinner bell rang loud and long in the cot- 
tage adjoining. The young carpenter mechanic- 
ally rose to his feet, and then deliberately sat 
down again, as he*said, with a tender look in his 
honest brown eyes, “I’m sorry mamma cries.” 

“Yes, she cries” —in a lowered voice, and, com- 
pletely won by the kind look, coming to his side, 

and putting her mite of a hand confidingly in his 
—“ because papa has gone up there” (pointing 
to the sky). “I don’t ’member him; ’twas long, 
long, long ago; and Uncle Robert don’t come 
back; and she’s a beggar!”—this last remark 
evidently quoted, with a dramatic little gesture. 
' Again the dinner bell rang violently. 

“ Will you tell me where you live, Eva ?” asked 
Dick, paying no attention to the summons; but 
before the child could reply, a stout, buxom, black- 
eyed girl flew into the shop from the rear door, 
and a slight, graceful, fair-haired woman came in 
at the other. 

“Dick, why on earth don’t you come to din- 
ner?” almost yelled the buxom girl; and, “ Eva, 
my darling, what are you doing here?” cried the 
pretty woman. 

“T fought he was my uncle Robert,” said 
the child, smiling at the young workman as she 
dropped his hand and went toward her mother. 

“ He?” exclaimed the pretty woman, scarcely 
glancing athim. “Why, he’—with a light laugh, 
and a slight inflection of scorn, or something very 
like it, in her voice—‘ he’s a carpenter.” And 
catching the child in her arms, she disappeared 
as suddenly as she had arrived. 

“Goodness gracious sakes alive!” said Dick’s 
brown-faced, red-cheeked sister, with not an in- 
flection, but a whole volume of scorn in her voice. 
“ A carpenter, indeed! And what is she?” 

“What is she ?” repeated Dick. 

“Oh, come along to dinner, Dick, and don’t 
bother. J’m hungry, if you ain’t”—giving him 
a by no means gentle pull. 

“Stop a moment, Lib”—jerking away from her 
—“ that’s a good girl, and tell me all about it.” 

“ All about ¢? Pshaw! you men are all alike. 
All about Aer, you mean. Do you think she’s 
pretty ?” 

“Well, all about her, then,” said Dick, utterly 
ignoring the question. 

“ Mother ’ll be hopping mad, and the victuals ’ll 
be stone-cold, but I s’pose I'd better hurry and 
tell you what I know at once, or you'll be pester- 
ing the life out of me till Ido. She’s a widow— 
‘Mrs. Leonard Deming, M.D.,’ that is, Mr. Leon- 
ard Deming was ‘M.D.;’ and she came here two 

days ago to live in the brick cottage round the 
corner, with her aunt, old Mrs. Paulding, who is 
always talking of ‘ better days,’ and boasting that 
there never has been a mechanic in Aer family. 
And yet she’s as poor as a church mouse, and no 
one knows how she manages to live.” 





“Go on, Lib”—as she stops to take breath. 
“There goes the bell again !”—turning toward 
door. 


“ You shall not stir a step until you finish your 
story,” says Dick, detaining her with firm but 
gentle force. 

- “Qh, Richard Foster, what a tease you are! 
and only yesterday you was calling me a gossip, 
and sa’ how women’s tongues did run on, and 
—oh !” (with a shrill scream), “what a pinch, 
‘ou tormenting thing! Well, her husband was a 
Soote aad went off to some place or other when 
they’d been married a year or so, and caught the 
fever, and died, and left her or 
his‘ M.D.” And she’s as poor as old lady Paul- 
ding, and just as proud; and, oh, Dick, the funni- 
est thing—she’s filled one of her aunt’s front 
windows with wax flowers for sale, just as though 
any one in this place would buy wax flowers! 
Come “ 


“ Lib, I think wax flowers are beautiful”—he 
had never thought of them in his life before, and 
in fact knew nothing about them—‘“ and I wish 
you’d set the other folks a good example, and 
buy a lot of them from—Mrs. Deming, for our 
parlor mantel ;” and he thrust a bill into her hand. 

“Dick Foster, are you crazy? _ Wax flowers, 
and mother wanting a new cook-stove this min- 
ute!—the old one’s falling into pieces—and I 
haven’t—” 

“A stitdh to your back,” says Dick, smiling. 
“ Younever have. But buy the flowers, Lib dear, 


a shall have a new stove and you a new 
dress’ the week’s out. I'll work nights.” 
“ But, Dick—” 


But Dick had rushed away at a fourth and most 
furious ringing of the bell, and she was fain to 
follow without another word. : 

Day after day Dick Foster set his shop door 
wide open, and replenished the pretty bonbon 
box that was hidden away behind some tools on 
a shelf in the corner, in hopes that he might some 
day again raise his head from his work and see 
the fair-haired child standing before him. But 
day after day went by, and June merged into 
July, and she came no more. 

The wax flowers had been bought a few days 
after Dick had so suddenly discovered how much 
he admired them, and wonderful imitations of 
nature they proved to be, but, alas, wanting na- 
ture’s wonderful fragrance; and they stood be- 
tween the china dog and cat that Dick remem- 
bered from his earliest boyhood, on the high 
old-fashioned wooden mantel in the low-ceilinged 
sunny parlor. 

Lib had come back from purchasing them with 
a quick step and a snap in her black eyes, and 
had immediately—as Dick knew she would the 
moment he caught sight of her—rushed into the 
shop to—as she was wont to express it—“ free 
her mind.” 

“There, I hope you're satisfied,” she began, 
with a toss of her head, putting the vase of lilies 
and roses into his hand; “but J think you’d bet- 
ter saved your money. Not but what they’re 
pretty enough, and I don’t see how she makes 
’em; J couldn’t. But of all the stuck-up things 
I ever saw, she’s the worst. ‘ Your little girl 
thinks your brother looks like my brother,’ says 
I, trying to make myself agreeable; ‘does he?’ 
‘I’m sure I don’t know; I didn’t look at him. 


My brother is a very handsome man, and an art- | 


ist. We were a family of artists, although my 
share of talent took a very lowly form,’ says she, 
handing me the vase—she called it ‘varse.’ 
‘ Good-afternoon.’ ” 

To all of which Dick replied not a word, but 
turned away and sawed like mad, which so of- 
fended Miss Elizabeth Foster that she never re- 
ferred to the pretty widow again until the after- 
noon of the 3d of July, when, with a gleam of 
mischief in her face, she burst out at the supper 
table: “‘Oh, Dick, ’'ve a message for you. I met 
‘Miss Eva, as the little servant-girl calls her. 
They say that girl serves Mrs. Deming for love; 
wish I could le to serve me for that. 
‘Please tell the—the shavings man,’ said Miss 
Eva, ‘that I wanted to come again, but mamma 
won’t let me.’ And, oh, Dick, if they haven’t 
put fire-works for sale in the other parlor win- 
dow! Wax flowers and fire-works! Ain’t it 
funny ?” 

But judging from Dick’s clouded brow and 
closely set lips, Dick thought it any thing but 
funny; and Lib, wisely dropping the subject, de- 
voted herself to mother’s soft gingerbread with 
undivided attention. 

And the cloud still lingered on the young car- 
penter’s brow as he, pail in hand, just after sup- 
per, bent his steps toward the old well that stood 
a few feet beyond the brick cottage. He had 
developed an extraordinary fondness for the wa- 
ter of this well; it seemed as though nothing 
else could quench his thirst, albeit until a few 
weeks ago he had been perfectly satisfied with 
the cold-as-ice, clear-as-crystal water drawn from 
the well in his mother’s garden. 

As he drew near the isolated cottage he saw 
the fire-works in the window, and his heart came 
up in his throat. “So poor, so vy 80 lovely,” 


out on the old-fashioned porch, and Dick turned 
and fled. 


darkness. Dick paused as he reached it, and 
t the 


leaned agai 

and fused at shutterless windows, where the 
wax and fire-works entreated, “‘ Come buy 
me.” And as he smash went a pane of 
glass, and a — t _ os and fell with 
a prolonged upon the ground. Then in quick 
succession came another and another. Then fizz! 





bang! pop! pop! fizz! bang! and the pyrotechnic 
articles were shooting about in every direction, 
and the white muslin curtains were in-flames. 

In a moment the strong young fellow had burst 
open the door, thrown the of water the 
crackling fire-works, torn the reheat 
tains, and stamped out the fire. And in another 
moment some one in a long white robe, her gold- 
en hair silvered by the ee came flying out 
of the room just beyond, and flinging her arms 
about him, cried: “Oh! dear brother 
you have come back at last. But—but”—look- 
ing about her in a bewildered manner—“ what 
has happened ?” 

“Tm not brother Robert,” said Dick; but he 
didn’t loosen the clinging arms, as it behooved 
him to do, when he made the declaration. “ !’m— 
the—the shavings man, and your window has 
been on fire. Fortunately, I was passing—” But 
he got no further, for the white-robed figure ut- 
tered a little shriek, and fled with precipitancy as 
old Mrs. Paulding entered the room from the 
other door, her best bonnet perched on her head, 
and her night-cap dangling by its strings around 
her neck, a silver tea-pot in one hand, and her 
favorite cat, grasped by the throat, in the other, 
on a queer little run, totally unlike her usual 
dignified tread. : 

To her did Dick explain the cause of the wet 

carpet and the smoke-begrimed walls, and amid 
her profuse thanks for his timely help, was taking 
his leave, when Mrs. Deming, lamp in hand, again 
made her appearance—this time in suitable even- 
ing dress. 
“Oh, aunt, what an escape!” she began, set- 
ting the lamp on the table; “ and to think I never 
awoke until the very last, I was so tired; and 
Eva has slept through it all We might have 
been burned in our beds.” And then, turning to 
Dick, she said, her sweet voice trembling in spite 
of her great effort to maintain her composure, 
“T beg your pardon for the absurd mistake I 
made; but I was so bewildered, and only half 
awake, and I'd been dreaming of my brother, 
whom you”—looking him full in the face—“ re- 
semble very much.” And breaking off suddenly, 
her voice trembling still more, “How can we 
ever thank you, Mr.—” 

“Dick Foster, the carpenter,” said Dick, with 
as much dignity as though he had said “ doctor” 
or “artist.” 

“ Mr, Foster,” her lips quivering and her fair 
cheeks flushing red, and she held out to him her 
dainty hand. 

Dick flushed as rosy red as she, but made no 
movement toward her. His right hand hanging 
listlessly at his side, his hat held in his left, he 
stood in silence as though uncertain what to do. 

“Do you refuse to shake hands with me ?”. she 
asked, a look of pained surprise flitting across 
her lovely face. 

“ Why, God bless us! he can’t,” screamed the 
old lady ; “his poor hand is dreadfully burned.” 
And she hastened away in search of old linen . 
and sweet-oil. 

And it was—his working hand—terribly burn- 
ed; but when Dick went home that night he 
scarcely felt the pain for the memory of two vio- 
let eyes shining through tears, and a sweet voice 
saying, “Oh, I’m so very, very sorry—so very, 
very sorry !” 


The next morning Mrs. Foster had just cleared 
away the breakfast things, and gone the sit- 
ting-room, where Dick sat, installed in the only 
easy-chair the house possessed, his it hand 
enveloped in bandages, a book in his left, and the 
vase of wax flowers on the table before him, when 
there came a gentle knock at the street door. 
The good mother, opening it, beheld a pretty 
blue-eyed woman, holding a pretty blue-eyed lit- 
tle girl, standing upon the threshold. 

“Oh, it’s you, Mrs. Deming,” said the old lady, 
bridling, and fluttering her cap ribbons. “ Good- 
morning, ma’am,” 


Has he suffered much a the night ?” 

“His sufferings can be of no consequence to 
lady, sharply, in 

the room she 
had just left. “He's only a ic, ma’am.” 

“‘ He’s a noble fellow !” exclaimed Mrs. Deming, 
seizing the wrinkled, toi hand that 
was raised as though to wave her away; “and, 
oh! please don’t be cross to me, I haven’t slept 
all night thinking of him.” 

Mrs. Foster’s face began to relax, and the stern 
look ew faded away when little Eva, look- 
ing up with pure, beautiful, beseeching en- 
treated, “Don’t be cross to poor pose th oa 

“Well, I suppose the fire warn’t your fault,” 
she said ; ‘‘ though how them fire-works exploded 
passes my comprehension. There must have been 
some powerful carelessness somewhere; and it’s 
my opinion that folks that doesn’t understand 
things should let ’em alone; and his hand’s very 
bad indeed ; and he won’t be able to work for a 
—_— just ° he had the most industrious fit I 
ever know’d him to have—though a boy he 
never was—and was earning lots of mn And 
his hand "ll have to be dressed t and morn- 
ing, and take about an hour each if 

“Oh, then J can be of use!” cried the pretty 
widow, a bright smile breaking over her face. “I 
am a capital-nurse. Let me come day and 
dress the wounded hand. Your time, i know, is 
precious ; and it is the least I can do, for it was 
in my service—I mean my aunt’s—that it was 
wounded.” . 

“ Well, that’s clever, and I’m obleeged to you ; 
but - = Lib—” ~ 

“Mother !” from the parlor. 

“Well, Richard ?” 

“T shall be only too "ag to accept Mrs. Dem- 
ing’s kind offer ;” and Mrs. Deming went in. 


Three weeks had gone by, and the hand was 
nearly well, “I never saw any thing heal so 
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danced 

!” thought Dick, turning pale, 
“ he’s coming to take her away ;” and a moment 
after Mrs. Deming came in with the letter in her 


2?” she asked, 
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anxiously, looking at the young w's face. 
“ Yes, much worse,” he answered, rid sage Eva 
tells me you have a letter from your brother.” 
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forgotten you ?” 
head in at the door. 
Brothers will 
the end of time;” 
and see the newly 
way she went again. 
I resemble him, that is, I sup- 
a mechanic could resemble an 
with a feeble attempt at sar- 
the resemblance must end. I 
are both silent for a few mo- 
breaking the silence at last. “I am 


for 
honed te Sate bhis | humdrum place, where there 


is no one you could care for.” 
ted, slow- 
ly. “Iam not so sure of that ; but I am sure of 
one thing, Richard, and that is that I do not need 
your sympathy. Ihave learned to love this pret- 


you have?” shouted Dick. “Oh, if T were 
not a carpenter—if I were an artist, a phy- 
idan 6 fea: any thing professional—I'd ask 
you to try and learn to love me, and stay here for- 
ever.” 4 

“Try to learn to love you! Why, Dick, you 
dear, splendid, darling old goose, don’t you know 
I’ve loved you ever since the night of the im- 
promptu fire-works ?” : 

“My blessed darling!” cried Dick, catching 
her in his arms and her sweet lips. 

“ Goodness sakes = Y” said Lib, 
appearing at the door again. “ My brother’s go- 
ing to be married too.” 
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WHERE THE BLACKBIRD SINGS. 
Down the quiet country road, before you reach the 
Where the birch-tree, firet awakened to the morn- 


ing’s low breath, swings, 
I ofttimes sit in silence on the small moss-covered 


bridge, 
Near the little shady nook where the blackbird 
sings. 


There the spreading trees meet o’er me, and I hear 
no harsh voice calling, 
_ Whilst his sweetness to my fancy’s dream a sacred 


feeling brings, 
As it mingles with the rippling of the brook o’er 


pebbles fal! 
In the little shady nook where the blackbird sings. 
There the ivy climbs the highest of the lofty trees 
beside me, 
And the biuebell like a carpet in the early summer 
springs ; 
In the thorn I need but clamber, and the snowy 
bloom would hide me 
In the little shady nook where the blackbird sings. 


Thee Se ee supper seeking, in the sunny 

beam ? 

And the pool is brought to life again in many 
glistening rings, 

When the day seems growing fainter, and the 
shadows 


onward creeping, : 
In the little shady nook where the blackbird sings. 
There the swallows dart like spirits underneath the 


narrow arches, 
And the air a sweetened perfume like the almond 
goood ri 
And I dream of holy quiet as I watch the feathery 


In the little shady nook where the blackbird sings. 
Oh, if I could only tell you what unbroken heart-felt 
pleasure ; 


Ever waits me in this spot, to which my thought 
80 fondly clings, 

You would follow me, nor wonder ‘tis my only 
pleasant leisure, 

By the little shady nook where the blackbird sings! 





ANTHONY WAYNE AND STONY 
INT. | 


tle army of patriots had been at war with the 


ae tiga A perhonmany hago 
ni troops carried plundered 

ple on both sides the river from Hampton to 
Norfolk. The same ships went up the Hudson 
at the close of the month, and captured Stony 
Point. Summer came, and these redoubtable ves- 
sels carried Governor Tryon and more than two 
thousand soldiers to the shores of Connecticut, 
where they plundered New Haven, and burned 
the of East Haven, Fairfield, and Nor- 
walk, Tryox swore that he was much to 








far out into the Hudson, which washed three 
sides of it. A deep morass, covered at high tide, 
separated it from the main-land, but at low tide it 
might be traversed by a narrow causeway and a 
bridge. .The promontory was crowned by strong 
works, furnished with heavy ordnance, command- 
ing the morass and causeway. Lower down were 
two rows of abatis, and the shore could be swept 
by vessels of war anchored in the river. The gar- 
rison was about 600 strong, commanded by Lieu- 
tenant-Colonel Jouyson, Who should storm 
Stony Point? The commander-in-chief turned to 
Mad Anrnony Wayne, and Mad Antony Warne 
a Pil. storm hell, if you'll only 
it.” 

To attempt the surprise of this isolated post, 
fortified as it was, was certainly a dangerous en- 
terprise. According to Wasnineton’s plan, it 
was to be undertaken by light-infantry only, at 
night, and with the utmost secrecy, Between 
one and two hundred chosen men were to make 
the surprise, preceded by a prudent, determined 
van-guard, well commanded, to remove obstruc- 
tions, secure sentries,and drive in the guards. 
The whole were to advance with fixed bayonets 
and unloaded muskets: all was to be done with 
the bayonet. These parties were to be followed 
by the main body at a small distance, to support 
and re-enforce them, or to bring them off in case 
of failure. All were to wear white cockades, or 
feathers, and to have a watch-word, to distinguish 
them from the enemy. “The usual time for ex- 
ploits of this kind,” observes Wasuineron, “is a 
little before day, for which reason a vigilant offi- 
cer is then more on the watch... 1 therefore rec- 
ommend a midnight hour.” ‘On getting posses- 
sion of Stony Point, Wayne was to turn the guns 
upon Fort Lafayette and the shipping. A detach. 
ment was to march down from West Point by 
Peekskill to the vicinity of Fort Lafayette, and 
hold itself ready to join in the attack upon it as 
soon as the cannonade began from Stony Point. 

On the 15th of July, about mid-day, Wayne set 
out with his light-infantry. from Sandy Beach, 
fourteen miles from Stony Point. The roads were 

, across mountains, morasses, and narrow 
defiles in the skirts of the Dunderberg, where 
frequently it was necessary to proceed in single 
file. About eight in the evening they arrived 
within a mile and a half of the forts, without 
being discovered. Not a dog barked to give the 
alarm, for all the dogs in the neighborhood had 
been privately destroyed beforehand. Bringing 
the men to a halt, Wayne and his staff went 
nearer, and carefully reconnoitred the works and 
their environs, so that they might proceed un- 
derstandingly and without confusion. Warne 
had peremptorily ordered that every man should 
advance in silence, with unloaded musket and 
fixed bayonet. A soldier disobeyed his orders, 
and began to load his piece. The order was re- 
peated, and he persisted in the resolution to load, 
on which an officer instantly ran him through the 
body with his sword. Absolute obedience was 
indispensable at so critical a moment, for had a 
single gun been fired, the victory might have been 
lost, or the slaughter been immense. The plan 
being adjusted, 150 volunteers, under Lieutenant- 
Colonel Dz Fixvry, a French officer, formed the 
right column, and 100 volunteers under Major 
Srewarp composed the left column, each of which 
was preceded by a forlorn-hope of twenty picked 
men, command by Lieutenants Gipson and 
Knox, for the express purpose of removing the 
abatis and other obstructions. 

Midnight, it will be remembered, was the time 
recommended by Wasuineron for the attack. 
About half past eleven the whole moved forward, 
guided by a negro of the neighborhood, who had 
frequently carried in fruit to the garrison, and 
who served the Americans as a spy. He led the 
way, accompanied by two stout men disguised as 
farmers, The countersign was given to the first 
sentinel, posted on high ground to the west of 
the morass, While the negro talked to him, the 
men seized and gagged him. The sentinel posted 
at the head of the causeway.was served in the 
same manner, so that so far no alarm was given. 
The causeway, however, was overflowed, and it 
was some time after twelve o’clock before the 
troops could cross. Three hundred men, under 
General MUHLENBERG, were left on the western 
side of the morass asa reserve. At the foot of the 
promontory the troops were divided into two col- 
umns for simultaneous attacks on the opposite 
sides of the works, 

So well had the whole affair been conducted 
that the Americans were close upon the outworks 
before they were discovered. There was then 
severe skirmishing at the pickets. The Ameri- 
cans used their bayonets ; the others discharged 
their muskets. The reports roused the garrison, 
and Stony Point was instantly in an uproar. The 
drums beat to arms; every one hurried to his 
alarm post; the works were hastily manned, and 
a tremendous fire of grape-shot and musketry 
opened upon the assailants. The two columns 
forced their way with the bayonet at opposite 
points, surmounting every obstacle. Lieutenant- 
Colonel De Fievry was the first to enter the fort 
and strike the British flag. Major Posey sprang 
to the ramparts and shouted, “The fort is our 
own!’ Warne, who commanded the right ‘col- 
umn, received at the itiner abatis a contusion on 
the head from a musket-ball, and would have fallen 
to the ground, but his two aides-de-camp support- 
ed him, . Thinking it was a death-wound, he said, 
“ Carry me to the fort, and let me die at the head 
of my column.” . He was borne in, and'soon recov- 
ered his self-possession.. At daybreak, as Wasu- 
tn@ton directed, the guns were turned on Fort La- 
fayette and the shipping. The vessels cut their 
cables and dropped down the river, Through a 
series of blunders the detachment from West 
Point, which was to have co-operated, did not ar- 
rive in time, and came unprovided with proper 
ammunition for their battering artillery. This 


ye of the enterprise, therefore, failed. Fort 


yette held out, 





The Americans had fifteen killed and eighty- 
three wounded. The numbér of prisoners was 
558. Lieutenant-Colonel Jonxson, commander of 
the fort, and several other officers, were among 
the number, It is remarkable that out of the 
twenty men who formed the forlorn-hope under 
Lieutenant Greson, seventeen were killed or 
wounded, Wasxrneton, in his letter to Congress, 
spoke highly of the conduct of all the officers and 
men, but he named particular officers whose sit- 
uation placed them foremost in danger, which 
rendered their conduct more conspicuous, Lieu- 
tenants Gisson and Knox, he observed, who com- 
manded the advanced parties, or forlorn-hopes, 


| acquitted themselves as well as it was possible. 


With respect to General Warns, he remarked 
that “his conduct throughout the whole- of this 
arduous enterprise merits the warmest approba- 
tion of Congress; he improved on the plan rec- 
ommended by me, and executed it in a manner 
that does si mys Sentiany, suntubher yA 
his bravery.” He also informed gress that 
two flags and two standards were. taken, the 


former belonging to the garrison, the latter to 


the Seventeenth Regiment. Congress gave direc- 
tions that a gold medal, emblematical of the ac- 
tion, be presented to General Warns, and silver 
ones to Lieutenant-Colonel Dz Fizury and Major 
Srewarp. Lieutenants Grsson and Kyox were 
made captains by brevet, and the value of the 
military stores was directed to be divided among 
the soldiers in such a manner as the commander- 


’ in-chief saw fit. 





HOME AND FOREIGN GOSSIP. 


“Wuerr are you going ?” is the question asked by 
friends and acquaintances, even before the summer 
heat becomes oppressive, as if, of course, one must go 
somewhere away from home, if that home chances to 
be in the great city.. The time has passed, however, 
when inexorable fashion demanded that every dwell- 
ing claiming to be “ first class” must present the as- 
pect of being closed during the midsummer season, 
and the family either be “ out of town” or pretend to 
be so, There are so many resorts close at hand that 
hundreds now prefer frequent short excursions by day, 
and the freedom of home at night, to longer absences. 
Nevertheless, when time, money, and opportunity are 
not lackigg, an entire change of life for a few weeks 
has numberless advantages; and scores of pleasent 
places rise before the mental vision as we re-echo the 
question, “‘ Where shall we go?” There is the Cats- 
kill region, a wild, invigorating mountain land, within 
easy reach of New York; the Hudson Highlands, ma- 
jestic in beauty, yet most delightfully restful; the New 
Jersey Highlands, with fresh mountain air and pic- 
turesque scenery ; the central lakes of New York, in- 
cluding many noted water-falls in their vicinity ; the 
Lehigh and Wyoming valleys, celebrated for alterna- 
ting scenes of wild grandeur and peaceful beauty ; the 
Highlands of the Delaware, with namberless giens, 


ly charming; the picturesque Green Mountains’ and 
the wilder White Mountain region ; the peaks and 
leys of the Adirondacks. But why attempt even a 
mention of the attractive places, either those well. 
known or those somewhat undeveloped, whither tired 
denizens of the city may flee? Time and space would 
fail; for all along the sea-coast are multitudinous re- 
sorts; Maine has scores of romantic spots; the North 
and the West beckon us thither. The choice lies with 
the traveller, provided he has time and money. And 
if he has not? Well, we have known those who found 
in studying up a pleasure trip, with maps, pictures, 
guide-books, etc., and in planning to go, a most en- 
joyable substitute for the real thing. ‘The mental ef- 
fect seemed much the same as if the actual journey 
had been taken. But unfortunately the invigoration 
of genuine change of air is lacking in this fancy jour- 
neying, which is available only for those of a peculiar- 
ly imaginative turn of mind. 





Mount Etna continues restless, It has ceased to 
send forth streams of lava, it is true, but internal con- 
vulsions are manifest in shocks of earthquake in the 
vicinity, which have greatly alarmed the inhabitants 
of the towns and villages in the neighborhood of the 
volcano, and five villages are said to have been de- 
stroyed. Evidently the interior of the earth is in an 
unsettled state. Earthquakes are reported from sever- 
al places in South America, and a short time ago 
Mount Hood, in Oregon, sent forth a black cloud of 
smoke which caused considerable excitement among 
beholders, 





Gadshill Place, the much-loved home of Charies 
Dickens, is now offered for sale by his eldestson. Mr. 
Dickens was always making improvements in his resi- 
dence. He practically rebuilt the house, and added 
much to the land originally pertaining to it. Only a 
few days before his death a conservatory, in which he 
had taken much interest, was completed, and he ex- 
pressed great satisfaction in this improvement, 





“ Keep still,” says an exchange; “the Fourth of 
July will be along presently, and if possible the small 
boy should not be informed of its approach until it is 
all over.” Unfortunately there are no small boys in 
this vicinity so stapid as the above would indicate. 
They already make all the noise the law allows. 





Free public libraries have been established in San 
Francisco, Oakland, Sacramento, San Joaé, Stockton, 
Los Angeles, and Petaluma, under the act of the Leg- 
islature of California, In San Francisco the Library 
Trustees have leased and fitted up a hall, purchased six 
thousand books, arranged for securing the leading pub- 
lications in the United States, obtained the services of 
a good librarian, and thrown open the library to the 
public. 





Science does not come naturally to every body, and 
popular lectures often fail to give definite ideas to the 
unscientific, as may be illustrated by a little incident 
related in the Chemiker Zeitung: A well-known chem. 
ist delivered a lecture on oxygen, and having exhibit- 
ed the combustion of iron-in this element, sent round 
some of the fragments of fused and oxidized fron for. 
inspection. At the conclusion, as he was taking his 
departure, a lady of rank hastened after him, with the 
words, “ E; me, prof , here is your piece of 
oxygen.” 


The ex-Empress Engénie has not lacked sympathy 
in her deep ahd sudden bereavement. The sovereigns 
of England and Germany in particular have shown 
their sincerc regret at the untimely death of the young 











Prince, and the courts of both countries have gone 
into mourning for him. The private character of 
young Louis had won him many friends. He had te- 
ceived a fine education at the military school at Wool- 
wich, and quite independently from any imperial am- 
ditions, he was a young man of much promise. To be 
butchered by savages at the age of twenty-three is a 
sad fete. It pas been rumored that the Imperialists 
will rally around Prince Victor, the eldest son of 
Prince Jerome Napoleon Bonaparte; but conflicting 
reports are circulated at the present time concerning 
the movements of what remajns of the Imperial party. 
The body of the Prince Imperial will arrive in London 
about July 28, 








A new comet, bright and sparkling, was recently 
discovered by Profeseor Swift in the constellation 
Perseus, 





The Library of Congress has grown so large that it 
has been found necessary to increase the number of 
assistants from eighteen to twenty-one. 


The decision and sentence in what is known as the 
“* Duer case” in Maryland have caused much discussion 
and criticism. The details of this singular case have 
been widely published, and the trial was simply to give 
the jury the evidence upon which to decide whether 
Mise Lilian Duer shot her friend intentionally or unin- 
tentionally. After a lengthy investigation, the jury 
gave a verdict of “guilty of manslaughter,” and the 
offender was fined $500—a strange ending to a strange 


case. 

A subject of much interest which was discussed in 
the Duer trial related to the use and effects of chloral. 
It appeared that the lady who was wounded by Miss 
Duer took frequent and large doses of chloral wom 
the time of the shooting until her death, and conse- 
quently the query arose whether it was really the pis- 
tol-bullet or the chloral which caused her death. 





The solntion of the mystery surroanding the murder 
of Mrs. Hull—the details of which have been read with 
horror in every part of the country—is a relief to citi- 
zens. Every addition to that list of mysterious crimes 
of which the perpetrators have never been discovered 
gives the community an uncomfortable sense of inse- 
curity. There are on our city records a few murder 
cases which most likely will always remain “ mys- 
teries;” but they are few. With all thelr care and 
cunning, murderers generaily fail to cover sontfe loop- 
hole, through which eventually their crime comes to 
light. Is there not a lesson in the history of this recent 
dreadful crime, and the investigations following it—a 
lesson for all? Suspicion of crime should not lightly 
be thrown upon any person; and circulating fon! aus- 
picions, either privately or publicly, is most culpable 
slander. 





The Fourth of July is to be celebrated at San José, 
California, by a “Grand Tournament” on the Fair 
Gronnds. The programme indicates an entertainment 
of much interest; and as the proceeds are for the ben- 
efit of the Library Association, a large attendance is 
desired and expected. . 





There is a State law which makes the infraction of 
any city ordinance a misdemeanor, punishab!e by im- 
prisonment. And there is a decisive ordinance which 
reads as follows: 

“No shall fire, discharge, or set off in the 
city of New York any rocket, cracker, torpedo, squib, 

or other work or thing which contains 
any substance in or Lagat py for a state of combus- 
tion, under the penalty of five dollars for each offense.” 
As this ordinance has been proved to be a necessary 
safeguard to life, limb, and property, there is no good 
reason to suspend it on any day in the year, and it is 
therefore to be hoped that we may ave a safe and 
comfortable Fourth of Jaly, with no impending fear 
of a terrible conflagration. There is no reason, how- 
ever, why every body should not have a good time, 
and be as patriotic as they please. There should be 
plenty of entertainment provided for young folks and 
for old on the Fourth; but we are too enlightened a 
nation to confound discordant noise and patriotism. 
Noise, in itself, ig a relic of barbarism. 





At the recent dinner of the Massachusetts Medical 
Society, in Boston, President Eliot, of Harvard Col- 
lege, in an amusing speech, called the attention of the 
doctors to a peculiar disesse existing among the stu- 
dents of Harvard. Twenty-one per cent. of the Senior 
Class were so affected with diseases in the throat and 
lungs that it was impossible for them to go to prayers 
—so the doctors of the Massachusetts Medical Society 
had certified. Among the curfous facts in connection 
with this disease was that it bad increased from ten 
per cent. in the Freshman Clasa to twenty-one per 
cent. in the Senior Class, which showed how unhealthy 
the college course must be in this respect. It was a 
disease which existed only a few moments in each day. 
It did not prevent the stadents-from going to break- 
fast even when the prayer-bell was ringing, nor from 
going to the theatre almost every night in the week. 
Some of them were the most athletic men in college, 
and sang in the glee club while thus affected. These 
diseases were all certified to by members of the Masea- 
chusetts Medical Society ; the coliege took no other 
certificates, “I don’t know,” said the president, seri- 
ously, “ any greater harm a physician can do a young 
man between eighteen end twenty-one than to give 
him a false excuse for avoiding a duty.” 


* Some women have curious ways of hiding their 
money. The Cincinnati Commercial says: “ Mra. 
Hansen put fifty dollars in the oven.of her stové-one 


money. One excellent and frugal dame sed to tuck 
her little savings away under a corner of hez carpet. 
The tiny roll of greenbacks grew fatter and fatter in 
the course of a year or two, when, the day after it 
counted $250, the house took fire, burned to the 
ground, and again the national debt was diminished 
by a little roll of woman's pin-money. There was that 


tt 
i 


careful lady, too, who used sometimes to hide 
two tea-cape in the kitch- 
cupboard, sometimes behind « certain brick in the 
and again under the ining of an old hat. She 
had divers other of safety for her jewelry also, 
the only trouble being that she had so many hiding- 
places she occasionally forgot where she last put her 
precious things, and@ about every three months would 
fancy she had been robbed, and the house would be 
turned inside out, and all therein be made uncomfort- 
able until the missing gem would be found carefully 
tucked away in the folds of the bottom towel of the 
pile in the left-hand corner of the lower drawer in the 
clothes-press at the east end of the dining-room.” 
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PET AND PEST. 


“Crormpa, go away. Please go away. A 
small request I make, and the only one I ever 
make of you. Small, I mean, as a favor for you 
to grant; immense, I confess, as a favor for me 


to receive. Keep yourself absent. Why can you, 


not? ‘Tis all I ask.” 

“You don’t love me, then, Se Deering a 
Clorinda, a rosy, roguish school-girl, redolent 0: 
the combined charms of infancy and womanhood, 
dashed with a decided blemish of saucy scorn. 
She stood in the doorway of a prettily furnished 
library, at whose centre table, strewn with pam- 
phiets and papers, Frank Deering, a young man 
just graduated from college, was busily writing. 
“ You don’t love me, then, Mr. Deering? Oh, I 
thought you did.” 

“You complimented me too highly, Miss Bell. 
You thought I was a man, and loved my 
enemies? Well, 1 do—atadistance. Or at least 
I have sufficient virtue to bless—the distance. 
There! you have scattered all my papers.” 

A gust of wind had come from the open garden 
door, through the hall, and swept past Clorinda 
into the library, strewing the carpet with manu- 
script sheets. : 

“ And all your ideas? What a pity! I don't 
see them, or I would help you pick them up. 
What a shame, now, that Rosina is not here to 
gather: they are just what she wants—ideas.” 

“Clorinda Bell!” said Frank Deering, with a 
threatening gesture not altogether playful. “If 
I were only your-brother!” He hastily placed a 
paper-weight upon a fluttering pile of manuscript, 
and proceeded to collect the papers strewn on the 
floor. 2 

“Which you are not, and I don’t think ever 
will be, although I know you have that benevo- 
lent intention. By-the-way, Mr. sayy eH do 
cherries taste when they’re eaten in half, in a 
honeysuckle arbor, out of a Satsuma platter held 
upon a young lady’s silk apron ?” 

Frank Deering, coloring slightly, but not deign- 
ing to reply, seated himself deliberately at the 
table again, and resumed his writing. 

“Never mind. I only asked ‘for information.’ 
Iam going. But first let me see the name of 
your play. I'll shut the door while I look.” He 
had made a slight gesture of impatience, as an- 
other stream of air from the garden ruffled the 
corners of the weight-held pages. She closed the 
door, without waiting for a reply, and going to 
the table, leaned over his shoulder. 

Frank Deering was spending the month of 
July at the parsonage, and was writing a play to 
be enacted at the town-hall, by amateurs, for the 
benefit of the evening-school mission. He had 
three days remaining for his task, and only three 
acts complete of a five-act tragedy. 

“Let me‘see the name,” said Clorinda, leaning 
over his shoulder to scan the page across whose 
caption his hand lay like marble. The next mo- 
ment she cried, exultingly, as she seized a paper 
from a rejected pile, “ Ah! I see—The Fatal Key. 
Original, certainly. Rather suggestive,” said the 
teasing voice, “of Blue-beard’s closet; but, on 
second thought, uncommonly clever. Who holds 
it? The woman, or the man?” 

“The man, of course. But now leave me, my 
child. Go away,” said Frank Deering, changing 
his tone, in sheer desperation, from the tone of 
undisguised annoyance to one of soothing. “You 
are getting yourself entangled in my fourth act, 
and you will be sorry. If it were a comedy, now, 
you might take a character. You'd be a first- 
rate little ‘ pretty chamber-maid,’ or a village girl, 
jealous of her lover, disguised as a page. But 
you could not, you know, be in a tragedy.” 

“Why not? I wouldn’t mind, if it were a 
real nice jolly tragedy, as I have no doubt this is. 
With plenty of dying and fainting. I'd rather 
like it, I think. Yes, it would be some fun. 
Have me in it, Mr. Deering—do. Come, now, 
there’s a bargain: I will not tease you for a 
month, if you'll put me in your tragedy. I'll die, 
I promise you, vastly better than Rosina will. 
And as to fainting, I understand it perfectly; 
we younger girls have practiced it at school re- 
cess. I can fall down like a stone without hurt- 
ing myself at all. It’s very easy: you just in- 
cline down your left knee gently, and slip your 
right foot under your left foot, hold your left 
hand against your breast, and drop your right 
arm and let yourself go, and there you are!” 
And illustrating the simple directions on the spot, 
Clorinda fainted. 

Frank Deering gave a slight start of surprise, 
and then became immovable. He was disgusted, 
and thoroughly vexed. 

“<Pm dying, Egypt, dying,’”” moaned Clorinda, 
in sepulchral tones. Frank Deering felt strongly 
tempted to apply as restorative a dose of good 
cold water to the mimic swoon on the incorrigi- 
ble face, but he controiled himself; he did not 
speak or stir. 

At this moment the door opened, and a brisk 
little old gentleman in a flowered study-gown, 
and shuffling slippers, and spectacles pushed 
above his nose, and carrying a huge folio, entered. 

He started back in dismay at sight of the pros- 
trate figure, and the folio dropped from his trem- 
bling hands. “Clorinda my pet!” he gasped, in 
oe andalarm. “ My precious child, are you 

urt ?” 

“Oh no, indeed, papa,” cried Clorind#,spring- 
ing up with the alacrity of a bird, patting the old 
gentleman re-assuringly on the shoulder, picking 
up the dropped folio in a twinkling, and restoring 
it to its exact place on the book-shelf—“ oh no, 
papa; I’m only in the fourth act of a tragedy— 
dear Mr. Deering’s delightful original tragedy, 
The Fatal Key. It locks, but can not unlock: 
the heroine dies from the relentless bolt. I was 
about to die as you came in and interrupted me, 
papa. But never mind ; I can put it off till some 
other time. And Mr. Deering wants you to help 
him in the concoction of his fifth act, dear papa.” 

“May I—consult you—about—our play, Dr. 


‘worse every day. 


Bell ?” stammered Deering; quite embarrassed in 
being forced to ask assistance, which he had not 
cherished the — ny rae to opt = 
covering himself wi grace, and rising 
draw near a chair for the learned and abstruse old 
gentleman, of whom he was immensely fond. 
And meantime Clorinda escaped. 


y against opposi 

“ But, Mollie dear, just this once ; twill be such 
fun! Mr. Deering said I would make a capital 
little house-maid, and it just and seems 
like fate, you know, that Miss Mopers wants one. 
Oh, what fun! And we have never been into 
trouble for any of our jokes—very near it, I 
know, but not real trouble. Come, now, Mollie, 
just this once.” 

“T would, Cloe, if mamma had not expressly 
forbidden. She says these practical jokes must 
always be played judiciously, and»among our in- 
timate friends. Now Miss Mopers is not our in- 
timate friend.” 

“No, I hope not,” said Clorinda, with a laugh 


80 genuine, so uncontrollably careless and full of | 


fun, no one could have given it who had known 
any thing of life beyond its childish relish and 
freshest sense of innocent sport. “No, that an- 
cient creature of vanity and vexation of spirit is 
not our intintate friend. Mollie, your mother did 
not object to this particular bit of enjoyment, did 
she?” 

“ Well, no,” replied Mollie, rather diffidently— 
Clorinda’s arguments always had a staggering 
effect—“ for she does not know of this. _But”— 
she rallied quickly—“ the principle is the same. 
If I asked her, she would say, ‘No;’ and if I did 
it without asking her, it would be deceiving her; 
that’s all.” 

“T would not have you deceive her,” said Clo- 
rinda, with earnestness and warmth, “for the 
world. I would not de you go under such cir- 
cumstances, Arpt daa — If I had a 
mother, I wou er every thi —s thing. 
If my own dear, beautiful mamma had lived— 


you can’t think how often I look at her picture, * 


and wish I could call her back, I need her so 
much !—she would have been my friend first and 
dearest always. Papa says I look like her; that 
is one reason, I think, that he isso fond; but,I 
do not see the likeness. To me she looks like 
an angel—an angel! And I wish for her every 
day of my life. For I can’t confide in Griselda, 
or go to her for the slightest sympathy. She is 
completely wrapped up in her correspondence 
and her books. She is actually preparing 
for the press; and she is always quoting oe 
and Dryden and Darwin and Pope, and the rest 
of those old pokes. And as for Rosina, she is 
wrapped in romance; always in love—a thing I 
detest. Of course I can not consult her; she is 
not compos mentis, according to my idea of com- 
pos-mentisism, and no one is who is in love. No, 
Mollie; you are my darling friend, and, next to 
papa, my truly, only, best friend. And I would 
not have you do wrong for the world. But—but 
I shall just go to Miss Mopers’s myself, all alone. 
I can’t give it up, now it is all planned, and my 
costume ready, and too good a joke to lose.” 

And here the two girls turned the corner of 
the oleander path that led by a circuitous route 
past the conservatory to the favorite afternoon 
piazza of the pleasant old-fashioned house, And 
their talk changed to other topics—multitudinous 
topics that were to these enthusiastic school-girls 
ever vital and fresh. 

Meanwhile the other couple, speaking softly to 
each other, went slowly down the garden path. 

“Don’t talk to me of love to-day, dearest 


Frank,” murmured Rosina, with one of her bland- . 


ishing little confiding movements of the dimpled 
hand upon his arm, and of her daintily feminine 
head so near his broad manly shoulder—“ don’t 
talk to me of love to-day. I am thinking sor- 
rowfully of poor dear papa. His heart will be 
broken, I fear—broken by his idol, Clorinda Bell. 
She is a sad, willful, naughty girl, and she grows 
Papa calls her his ‘pet,’ for 
his eyes are blinded; but all our neighbors call 
her ‘ pest,’ and their eyes are open. y know 
what a pitiless tease she is, and how she goes 
about devising mischief.” 

“ And yet,” said Frank Deering, in a comfort- 
ing manner, “she has goodness of heart, judging 
from her kind acts to poor people, and her devo- 
tion to her father. And I do not know a girl 
more vividly and accurately intelligent than Clo- 
rinda. She is certainly more than ordinarily 
beautiful: her face and form.are so noble’—he 
was going to add, “and dignified,” but a recol- 
lection of the morning prevented that adjective. 
“And age may improve her. Let us hope for 
the best. And now, Rosina—dearest, darling 
Rosina—” 2 

And here they turned the corner of the walk 
that led from tlie stately paths of the western 
garden, across a rustic stile into a wild-wood 
copse, and thence to a narrow river at whose 
banks boats were moored. 

One of these boats, named sympatheticall 
Lingerer, Frank Deering was sure to take wi 
his beloved; and once embarked upon the sil- 
ver current of the placid stream, too tranquil 
for mill-wheels, too shallow for steamboats, row- 
ing and floating between the flowery banks in 
curves overhung by tangled vines, and shadowed 
by weeping-willows, they were certain not to be 

at home again till late tea and early moonrise. 





On the afternoon of the rehearsal of The Fa- 
tal Key, Miss Mopers was sitting in her shaded 





parlor, knitting a pair of baby socks, her favorite 
occupation, and, so far as the “little ones” were 
concerned, her only approach to providing for 
their comfortable transit across this thorny world. 

Her sister Abby, by virtue of seniority Miss 
Mopers proper—if the term proper could be ap- 
plied exclusively to either of these eminently prop- 





in the community of which she was a member. 
“For peace’ sake, sister Jane,” Miss Abby was 


saying. 

U Not at all. It is a crying evil, and it be- 
comes my duty to expose and expugn—” And 
here Miss Jane was interrupted by the dismissed 
house-maid, who had been all day packing her 
trunk for departure. 

“The new girl, mum. Come after the place, 
mum.” 

“Show her in,” said Miss Jane. “ And, Abby,” 
she added, turning peremptorily to her sister, 
“have no relentings, I beg of you, toward this 
applicant. Let me engage her.” 

The applicant for the place of general house- 
maid in the establishment of Miss Mopers entered. 

“Take.a chair,” said Miss Abby. 

“Stand where you are,” said Miss Jane, “so 
that I may see you distinctly.” 

The girl stood where she was—a strongly built 
creature, gare inclining to a contour of 
figure, but with that grace discreetly disguised 
by an ‘ill-fitting starched calico gown ; me with 
a face which would certainly have owned the 
fatal gift of beauty but for a marring scar across 
the forehead, a crooked posture of the mouth, 
and a complexion extremely tawny. 

“You want a place, do you?” asked Miss Jane, 

all, what can you do?” 

“Every thing, marm. Every thing as is ex- 
pected of a girl of gineral character: scrub bake 
sweep wash dishes do up linen make pie and 
cake clean windows wait on table do plain sew- 
ing atween times, run on irrands kill chickens 
scour silver polish mahogany.” 

“Can you boil potatoes?” asked Miss Jane, 

witheringly. 
“That I can, marm, in a jiffy, out of a jacket 
or in a jacket; b’ praters is my rousin’ am- 
bition nixt to not having an iatum of dust on the 
tops of door-sills, or the slats of chairs, or the 
corners of carpets.” 

Miss Jane’s expression of ee mg 
at first, was gradually relaxing. “I may have 
found a ” was the comment of her soul. 
Immediately, however, she clouded again, as she 
asked, with her rasping voice, “What company 
do you keep ?” 

“No company in the world, marm, and on no 
terms whatsomever. I never had a feller in my 
life, and I wouldn’t have a feller if I could. I’m 
just set on my work day in and day out, and not 
another thought in my head; and as to yictuals, 
I don’t care for victuals so long as I has my pur- 
ridge what I was brought up on, and my mush 
ne on my molassis.” 

Miss Abby winced slightly at this last stroke 
of perfection, for “mush and molasses,” Miss 
Jane’s favorite idea of a working diet, had been 
notoriously a vexed question between that lady 
and her house-maids. But Miss Jane fairl 
beamed upon the girl. “At last, I believe, I 
have found a treasure,” she thought, with a gush- 
ing sensation long unknown to her stony breast. 

“Where was your last place?” she asked. 

“With Mrs. Bogus, in Notown,” answered the 
girl, glibly, pronouncing the name of the adjacent 
township with a pronunciation that might pass 
as provincial. “ Mrs. Bogus brought me up and 
trained me up, and I have her ricommind in my 
pocket.” 

“Give the recommendation to my sister,” said 
Miss Jane. “She has her glasses on.” “ Mrs. 
wy acafl she thought, “is probably an ornament 
to her sex, an exception to the unhappy rule—a 
disciplinarian, in fact. Nothing but work, and 
plenty of that—variety in unity—my own idea 
of ‘domestic training. No company! Simple, 
inexpensive nutriment! I know Mrs. Bogus. 


The new girl had crossed the room to show 


her recommendation to Miss Abby, who, instead 
of immediately looking at that, stared with a 
sort of pitying interest at the stolid young face. 
‘As she crossed the roum, something white, dis- 
turbed by the act of removing the folded paper, 


dropped from the pocket of this model maid of | 


a general character, and Miss Jane arose stealth- 
ily and lifted it from the floor. 

It was a cambric handkerchief of most delicate 
texture. .She took it to the window to examine. 
It had a border of lace, and in one corner, em- 
broidered with forget-me-nots, the romantic tri- 
syllable “ Clorinda.” 

Miss Jane stood for a minute perfectly still, as 
if petrified. Then her eyes flashed, and she left 
the room precipitately. Full five minutes elapsed 
before she returned. Meanwhile gentle Mi 
Abby questioned the girl softly as to what church 
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have been speaking so leniently, is 
Let us hope that she is not a thief. 
stantial evidence is her. 


if 


eel 





of the daughter of one of our most esteeie 
then the handkerchief, holding it by its cor- 

fiers squarely like a placard. te ed 
“That, is mine,” said the with a sudden 
impulse to seize it, and quite as she spoke 

the crooked twist of her mouth, 
“Do not utter a word,” said Miss Jane, re- 
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mony.— Young woman, this i 
—_o I am witness that it fell from your 
et. 

The girl seemed frightened for an instant ; then 
she turned and looked at Dénnis. He was a 
good-natured-looking Irishman, rather stupid in 
expression, but with a pair of twinkling eyes that 
were perhaps re-assuring, for the impostor said, 
with some dignity : 

“Tl go with Dennis, marm. If the judge has 
tyra or Ree es ee oe T'm not 
used to being cal Miss M 
and I’ll inter @ complaint eoealtan Iwill.” 

She went with Dennis. Both the Misses Mo- 
pers stood at the window watching her climb 
into the w: Miss Jane’s last words to Den- 
nis were: “ Be sure to mind my instructions just 
as I gave them to you at first. You understand, 
Dennis ?” 

They drove off quickly ; but no sooner had they 
turned from the lane out of sight than the girl 
said, with a beautiful, rich, persuasive voice : 
“Don’t drive so fast, please, Dennis. I want to 
speak to you.” 

“Spake on, miss, in welcome,” the man replied, 
slacking speed slightly, and glancing with one 
twinkling eye over his shoulder at the occupant 
of the back seat—“ spake away, while the baste 

aisy for ye.” 

“The truth is, Dennis,” explained the rich 
voice, eagerly, “I am not a house-maid. _ It is all 
a joke about going to engage a place with Miss 
Mopers. Iam myself Miss Clorinda Bell. . Drive 
me to my father’s house—to Dr. Bell’s, on Lotus 
- Avenue.” y ‘ 

Dennis gave an audible snort of trumpet-like 
“uncertain sound” before he answered, gravely : 
“Tm sorry for you, miss—indade I am; and I 
b’lave in my heart this isn’t you, miss, at all, at all. 
But I must be afther mindin’ my misthress ; and 

B : in : speak $i 

“But li ; let me to you, * 
The man had given a sharp crack of his whip, 
which sent Pete lurching half way across the 
road, and sped him into a broken canter. 

-“ Arders is arders, miss, and my misthress ex- 
picts me to do her biddin’,” Dennis repeated, dog- 
gedly, jerking now this rein and now that, while 
poor bewildered Pete dashed on drearily. 

The girl became now really fri and in 
anguish. As they approached entrance to 
Main Street she seemed to lose her self-posses- 
sion, and, as if distracted, she loosened her apron, 
took it off, and threw it into the road ; then, trem- 
bling violently, she began to unbutton her shoes. 
She was premeditating a leap from the 

A gentleman was walking by the way-side, mus- 
ingly, with a book in his hand. His attention 
was suddenly arrested by sharp cries of distress. 
He saw a wagon driving rapidly toward him, with 
the driver bent forward excitedly, and a female 
figure standing erect. “Help! !” was heard 
distinctly on nearer approach, and, “Oh; Mr. Deer- 
ing! dear Mr. Deering! I.am being run away 
with, Help me quick !” 

He recognized the voice, and without hesitation 
sprang to the horse’s head, and seized the reins 
at the bit. 

“Tl howld him, Sir,” said Dennis. “ Niver 
fare; I'm not running away with the young lady. 
I'll howld Pate, and explain the matther to satis- 
ia rank Deering ught in his arms the gitl, who 

rank Deering caught in his arms w 
sprang from the wagon. “ Clorinda!” he ; 
but she answered not. Her trembling sank 
beneath her; she fell heavil his protect- 
ing arm; her head upon his 
shoulder, Clorinda had fainted. 


over her with in 
gently laving her forehead and lips with the water 
Dennis had brought in his cap from a stream in 
an adjacent meadow. 

“She’ll be all right again now, Sir,” said Dennis, 
much relieved from apprehension as he saw, 
the deadly paleness beneath the ta po to 





ion, which drops of water were fast away, 
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and confidence of a littlechild. ‘Please 
don’t let dear papa know it; don’t let any one 
know it, Mr. Deering.” 

was all that happened. Dennis was re- 
lieved of responsibility when the evidence and 
a a. into the hands of “a 
friend of the ly,” and he was bound over to 


opened before. Clorinda, recovering strength, and 
insisting upon walking home, took Mr. Deering’s 
arm for only a short distance, until she was fu 
nerved. They went in by 
meeting no one on the 


in hi 
image of a lovel: 
fainting ta tle Ghee SEE tataetoey to aoeetione. 
ness and to life beneath his own breath-giving. 


A real nice jolly tragedy! These words mi 
apply to a play written in mimic setching of 
some of the sad and bitter expositions of life, 
but they could not apply to reality. When the 
real tragedy came, how far off in the dim dis- 


tance seemed their trivial scorn and feeble 
mockery { 

And this was a real ly, a true grief, a 
sad and bitter sorrow, that fallen upon the 
household of that blameless man, 


learn if she were ill. She found the tray of tea 
and toast sent up some hours before standing, 
with no morsel tasted, in the antechamber, and 
the curtains of the alcove in which Rosina slept 
closely drawn. 


“She still sleeps,” t Griselda; “I will 
not disturb her.” And stole away softly 
down stairs. 


Afternoon came—no sign of Rosina. The al- 
cove curtains were drawn aside; the bed showed 


no trace of a . The family became se- 
riously alarmed, ries were made 


her friends throughout the soon, tet oe ne be 
seen her. came—not a word. After a 
night of such and painful suspense as 


“We embark for Havre in the steam-ship 
V— today. We shall have sailed when th 
reaches you, shall remain abroad a year. 
Trusting by that time you will become reconciled 


¥ ‘a and Grorcr CiEewents.” 


George Clanients was a hopeless scapegra 
the detestation of the town. Rosina’s attach- 


ent to Frank Deering was 
the accepted fact; and the wedding cards had 


congratulations, and confi- 
happiness. 
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His condition became so deplorable that his 
physician was called in; and it was late evening 
when, under the influence of he fell into 
@ troubled sleep. Clorinda was by his bedside, 
holding his hand in hers, when Griselda came, 
worn with weeping, and whispered to her: 

“Cloe, Frank Deerin 
down and see him. I have not nerve for the 
ordeal.” 

Clorinda, stooping first to kiss the pale hand 
which she dropped gently upon the still sobbing 
breast of the sleeper, went as she was entreated. 
She found Mr. Deering in the library. He had 
flung himself into the arm-chair by the table, and 
his head was bowed upon his folded arms. He 
did not look up when she entered, nor move when 
she came near. 

“ 
very 

“There is nothing to be done,” he answered, 
his face still hidden. And she heard him moan 
to himself: “ Oh, how can I bear this ?—how can 
I ever bear this ?” 

He arose and paced the room for some time; 
then he resumed the position in which she had 
found him, ill the while she forbore to utter a 
word, or to look at his face. Now she drew a 


a terrible thing, that a man can never, never get 
over, And you loved and she is gone. 


Rosina, 
I must go too, for I can not take her place to 


make you glad ; I can not say, as my heart 
dictates—indeed it does, dear Mr. Deerin: 

thing soothing and consoling. If I t I 
could, I would stay.” 


earnest face—her womanly, child- 
like, warm, and truthful face. He saw through 
it into her guileless soul—saw with a man’s quick 
perception its rich unconscious capabilities of 
true affection, the depths yet unstirred and un- 
blemished in that innocent nature. He saw, not 
his tease, his torment, his pest, of 2 past midsum- 
mer, but his friend, his comforter, his— ‘“ Clo- 
rinda,” he said—and his voice took, in that hour 
of his sorrow, a tenderness, a depth of 
heart tone, that in all his love-making it had nev- 
er, never taken before—“ Clorinda, stay.” 





A FEW WISHING CUSTOMS. 


In whatever grade of society or position of pros- 
perity we are placed, we still hope for something 


,and as mankind is never in this world per- 


fectly happy, we find ourselves constantly wishing 
for some future blessedness superlative to that we 
at present enjoy. Consequently a host of futile 
customs to meet this want are among 
the vulgar, who believe in their e , and many 
of them are even patronized by the educated. In 
the west of “wishing wells” are very 
plentiful, and young damsels longing for married 
felicity offer up the following petition : 


A 8 

A rich one, St. Catherine : 
A nice St. Catherine ; 
And soon, St. Catherine.” 

At Abbotsbury they used to go on a certain 
day in the year to the Norman chapel of St. Cath- 
erine at Milton Abbey and make the same prayer. 
It is somewhat r that on the Continent this 
saint should be considered the special patroness 
of . At Holywell, or St, Winifred’s Well, 
in North Wales, those who are not satisfied with 
their circumstances in life must find the “ wishing 
stone,” which is two feet below the water, and 
while kissing it make the necessary wish. In 
Pennant’s History of Whiteford Parish, we find an 
account of the Walsingham Wells. They were 
formerly used to cure ailments of the head and: 
stomach, but as this idea is now exploded, the 

in the district still believe them to 


the ensuing twelve months; and if this fail, it is 
put down to incredulity. 
method of: divination is practiced 
Feickmicheel, Banff, at the fountain of St. 
There wives go to know if their hus- 
will get well, and girls for their sweet- 
sacred guardian is personated by a 
fly, which skims over the surface of the water, 
and is su to be immortal; the issue of 


Grose’s Provincial (1811), to see ane 
ture spouse in a dream, “the parties inquiring 
must be in a different county-from that in which 
to bed must 

stock- 


That see, ; 
The man. [or woman) that shall my husband [or 


How 8) 
Ana whet be {or'abel dows all days ond yeara 


g has come; you must go. 


I do any thing for you ?” she asked, ve 
softly. ig for y y VEFY, | 


During the season when the cuckoo’s note is 
heard, many curious customs are observed; thus 
in England, as well as Germany, it is believed by 
the peasantry that, if asked, it will tell you how 
many years you have to live, by the repetition of 
its cry; so they say: 


How many years have I to live.” 
As soon as the Danish village girls hear this bird, 
they kiss their hand, and ask : “ Cuckoo! cuckoo! 
when shall I be married?” Among the Swedes, 
too, the girls exclaim : 
sod free, 


“Cuckoo gray, tell to 
Up in the tree, true 
How many years I must live and go unmarried.” 
Superstitions in connection with the appear- 
ance of the moon are very numerous ; it general- 
ly presides over lovers’ wishes. In Devonshire 


the young people, as soon as they see the first 
new moon after midsummer, go to a stile, turn 


| their backs to it, and say: 


“#8 Ee one moon! all hail et 
This night who shell’ my true love be— 
Who is and what he wears, 

And what does all months and years.” 

A curious custom exists in Cornwall of gath- 
ering the club-moss, which is considered good for 
all diseases of the eyes. Hunt, in his Popular 
Romances of the West of England, says the gath- 
ering is as a mystery, and if any ven- 
tures to write the secret, the virtues of the moss 
will be of no more use to him. The third day of 
the moon, when it is seen for the first time, they 
show it the knife with which the moss is to be 
cut, and repeat: 

“ As Christ healed the issue of blood, 
Do thou cat what thou cuttest for good.” 

At sunset, having carefully washed the hands, 

it is to be cut kneeling, wrapped in a cloth, and 
boiled in water from the nearest spring ; this may 
be used as a fomentation, or the moss made into 
an ointment:with butter made from a new cow’s 
milk. Vallancey tells us that the Irish, on-seein 

the new moon, knelt down, repeated the Lord’s 

Prayer, and then said, “ May thou leave us as safe 

as thou hast found us!” Aubrey says, speaking 
of old English manners, the women sit astride 

a gate or stile the first night of the new moon, 

saying, “ A fine moon, God bless her!” Halli- 
well, in his Popular Rhymes, speaks of a peculiar 
divination practiced’ during the harvest-moon. 

When going to bed, put under your pillow a 

Prayer-book at the words, in the matrimo~ 

nial service, “ With this ring I thee wed ;” place 

on it a key, a ring, a flower, a sprig of willow, a 

small heart-cake, a crust of bread, and these 
cards: a ten of clubs, nine of hearts, and the 
aces of spades and diamonds. Wrap these in 

a muslin or gauze handkerchief, and on getting 

into bed cross your hands and say: 
ba” 
Ro me thy geotuess condeneend ; 
Let me this night in vision see 
Emblems of my destiny.” 

If you dream of storms, it portends trouble; a 
calm after it, so your fate will be; the ring or 
ace of diamonds, marriage; bread, industry ; cake, 
prosperity ; flowers, joy ; willow, treachery in love ; 
spades, death ; diamonds, riches ; clubs, a foreign 
land; keys, confidence, power, and plenty ; birds, 
many children ; and geese, you will marry more 
than one. 

Some localities become, by time-honored cus- 
tom, the wishing-places of lovers, such as the well- 
known gate at Grasmere, it being the popular be- 


lief that any wish formed there will be fulfilled. 
A beautiful view of the lake can be had from it, 
which romantic situation lends it an additional 
charm. Wordsworth has made it the subject of 
one of his touching poems. The old gate is, 
however, replaced by one now covered with ini- 
tials in the real English style. 





HUMORS OF THE DAY. 


An old bachelor ee hie sister presented him a 
seup of medicine. “What is it?” he asked, Sh2 an- 
swered, “It is elixir asthmatic; it is very aromatic, 
and will make you feel ecstatic.” “ Nancy, "he replied, 
with a smile, “ you are very sister-matic. : 





What did the young lady mean when she said to her 
lover, “ You may be too late for the car, but you can 
take a "bus ?” 





We presume that it is because the coral is a kind of 
fish that it makes the best red ear-ring. 


“What! Refuse to lend a paltry X to me, your oth- 
er self!” “That’s why: you'd never return the mon- 
ey: I know myrelf too well.” 








The cry of the chiropodist: “I came, I saw, I corn- 
cured.” — 





be the sweet aroma that exhales from handkerchiefs 
during Sabbath mornin services, one is reminded that 
there are many musk-ular Christians. 





A French newspaper, the other day, had the follow- 
ing heading in its police intelligence: “ Suicide of two 
persons; statement of the one that survived.” 





In London lately, in the case of Paris r. Jackson, 
an action for breach of promise of marriage, the de- 
fendant pleaded that “‘ he was insane when the promise 
= mad —"4 This could not be ro sy a justifiable 
plea, for whenever a man proposes he is generally sup- 
posed to be “ madly in love.” 





Charles the Simple once remarked ‘to his fool, Jean, 
that he thought they had better change piaces. As Jean 
did not look well pleased at the pro; , Charles ask- 
ed him if he were not content at the idea of being king. 


+ “Oh, content enough,” was the reply; “ but I should 


be exceedingly ashamed at having such a fool.” 





A French widow is bewailing the recent loes of her 
husband, “I have at least one consolation,” she sobs 
— her tears: “I know where he spends his 
nights now.” 





Puorograrure (about to remove the screen from the 
camera). “Allready! That is very good; but couldn't 
you—ah—put a little intelligence into your eyes ?” 





Quack. “So you prefer my medicines to those of 
Dr: Pillsbury ?” 

Mars. Motiiean. “Och, indade, docther dear, ye’re a 
dale betther than the other ould humbug.” 





Farner (to 8 boy). “* Come, James, you ought to 
be up with the lark on such a beautiful morning.” 

Matrer-or-ract Boy. “All right. But how’m I go- 
ing to get up there ?” : 





A nice little boy calls himself Compass, because he is 
boxed so often. .- 


An old — who had been intolerably annoy- 
ed by the hideous noises made by a drove of donkeys, 
mildly asked: ‘* Do not those creatures ever die of soft- 
ening of the brayin’ f” 


Spanien -Wisr.—One of the Spanish provincial pa- 
pers recently published a singular notice in its obitu- 
column. te said: 








‘This morning was summoned away the jeweller 
Siebald Illmaga from his shop to another and a better 
world. The andersigned, his widow, will weep upon 
his tomb, as will also his two dan htera, Hilda and 
Emma, the former of whom is married, and the latter 
is open to an offer. The funeral will take place to- 
morrow. His disconsolate widow, 

“ Venon1Qur ILLMAGa. 

“P, 8.—This bereavement will not interrupt our 
business, which will be carried on as usual, only our 

lace of business will be removed from 8 Tesei des 


einturiers to 4 Rue de Missionnaire, as our grasping 





landlord has raised our rent.” 
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EIGHTY-FIVE CENTS STaTESMAN. “The Hundred Cents Statesmen Must Go!” 
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THE COLLEGE BOAT-RACE ON THE SCHUYLKILL—THE FINISH.—Drawn sy W. P. Syyper.—[See Page 554.] 
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FROISSART TO HIS LADY-LOVE, 


Lapy of worth and beauty fair, 
In whom dwell all sweet gifts of grace, 

My heart, my love, my thought, my care, 
Are slaves before thy gentle face; 
Therefore, 0 lady of laud and praise, 

I pray for guerdon great to me, 

The gift of kindly thought from thee. 


From day to day I make no prayer, 
At night no other hope finds place, 
But evermore and every where, 
To serve thee in thy works and ways; 
And though I plead in lowly case, 
Yet dare I ask, oh! grant to me, 
The gift of kindly thought from thee. 


By words, by songs, by works, by prayer, 
A lover’s faith and truth you trace; 
Go ask and search out every where, 
All that I say, my deeds, my ways. 
Should these unworthy seem, and base, 
Forgive me, nor withhold from me 
The gift of kindly thought from thee. 








FISHING WITH CORMORANTS. 


I was invited one evening (says a writer in the 
Argonaut), during my sojourn at a small town not 
far from Kiyoto, the oid capital of Japan, to ac- 
company some yakunins (officials), who were then 
travelling with me, to the neighboring river, for 
the purpose of witnessing the manner in which 
cormorants are employed in the catching of fish ; 
at the same time I was informed that a pleasure- 
boat had already been engaged for the occasion. 
I accepted the invitation eagerly, and, lanterns 
being provided, together with a guide to show 
the way, we set out, carefully picking our way 
along the narrow paths dividing the rice fields, 
the myriads of frogs in the water all around us 
keeping up a deafening roar, rendering it almost 
impossible to carry on conversation, while the 
mosquitoes were any thing but friendly in their 
demonstrations. When we were about five hun- 
dred yards from the place where our yane-bune 
(literally roof-boat) was awaiting us, we were met 
by one of our boatmen bearing a lantern, who at 
once turned and preceded us to the little pier of 
stones. a 

On entering the boat, the bottom of which was 
comfortably covered with ¢atami (thick mats), 
over which was spread a gay-colored rug, I was 
agreeably surprised to find that every thing requi- 
site for spending a pleasant evening had been 
sent on before by my hosts. My after-acquaint- 
ance.with the people of this beautiful country 
has taught me that they never lose the opportu- 
nity to make merry, and will seize upon the most 
trifling excuse for organizing a picnic, and thor- 


My hosts now proposed to return, and, the 
boatmen having blown the remains of the tobac- 
co out of their little pipes as a boy would blow a 
pea from a pea-shooter, the boat was unmoored, 
and we dropped gently down with the stream 
toward our landing-place; and just as I was be- 
ginning to cast rather tender glances (probably 
the effects of the fish or the wine) in the direc- 
tion of a very pretty geisha seated opposite me, 
we touched the pier, and stepping ashore, took 
our way again through the rice fields, the scene 
enlivened by large numbers of Aotaro (fire-flies) 
flitting hither and thither. Outside our hotel we 
parted with our fair musicians, and retired to 
rest, having spent a most pleasant evening. 





THE COLLEGE BOAT-RACE. 


Tue long-looked-for contest between the four- 
oared shell crews of the college club of the Uni- 
versity of Pennsylvania, the Columbia College 
crew of New York, and the Princeton College 
crew, over the National Course of a mile and a 
half on the Schuylkill River, came off on the 24th 
ult., and, as every body knows, resulted in a victory 
for the Philadelphia boys. It was an event of 
great interest, and thousands of spectators lined 
the banks to watch the contest. The following 
were the crews and their positions and colors: 

University of Pennsylvania: color, red and 
blue; position, centre. James Bonp, bow and 
captain, 150 pounds; Witi1am M. Srewart, Jun., 
No. 2, 139; Davipson Kennepy, No. 3, 147; R. L. 
Harr, stroke, 145. 

Columbia College: color, blue and white ; posi- 
tion, east. Cartes Ecprepee, bow and captain, 
150 pounds; A. H. Van Smyperen, No. 2, 165; H. 
R. Mixer, No. 8, 154; T. A. Parnrer, stroke, 153. 

Princeton: color, orange and black ; position, 
west. W.S. Horton, bow, 147 pounds; ALBERT 
Wrutr, No. 2, 156; H. M. Brornerstn, No. 3, 170; 
J. M‘Laren, stroke and captain, 162. 

There was a delay of half an hour in starting, 
and at 6.364 the signal was given, and the race 
began. Princeton took water first, but was quick- 
ly followed by the others. As the boats sped on 
their way the excitement became intense. Whis- 
tles shrieked, men shouted, and handkerchiefs 
were waved to encourage the contesting crews. 
For a few seconds the Princetons led; but the 
Pennsylvania four, bending to a thirty-five stroke, 
were soon up with them. Foot by foot the Fenn- 
sylvania men went to the front, the Columbia 
four, with a stroke of forty-one to the minute, 
dropping a boat’s length to the rear of the Prince- 
tons, who were pulling a hard and ragged stroke 
of about thirty-six. At Laurel Hill pier the Penn- 
sylvania boys led by three lengths, and Columbia 
brought up the rear. Leaving the Laurel Hill 
wharf, the positions were: Pennsylvania leading 
three lengths, and apparently gaining, their stroke 





oughly enjoying themselves when such pleasures 
do not interfere with the strict performance of 
their public duties. On the present occasion six 
geisha (female musicians) had been engaged, who 
sat at one side of the boat, while we of the other 
sex ranged ourselves on the mats on the other. 
Sweetmeats of various kinds were spread out on 
lacquered trays, as we all settled ourselves into 
the most comfortable attitudes, and the sendo 
(boatmen) were told to cast off. 

After about fifteen minutes’ sculling we rounded 
a bend of the river, when a magnificent spectacle 
burst on our view. The river appeared to be on 
fire. Nearly two hundred fishing-boats were in 
sight. At the bow of each, and attached to the 
end of a pole projecting over the water, was a 
brazier containing burning pine wood, blazing 
pieces of which every now and then fell through 
the bars into the water, thereby multiplying the 
number of lights, real and reflected, and adding 
to the general effect. Our boatmen now steered 
us into the midst of the busy scene, and driving 
the boat pole into the bed of the river, made fast 
to it, and sat down to smoke their kisero (pipes). 
Each of the boats possessed from ten to twenty 
cormorants, which, when not engaged in their 
duty of catching fish, remained silently perched 
on the gunwales awaiting their masters’ com- 
mands. The birds which are employed in this 
branch of industry are hatched from eggs ob- 
tained from the cliffs along the shore, and being 
accustomed from the first to the company of 
man, are very tame. Each has a name given to 
it, and, on its owner’s making a peculiar sound, 
will enter the water in search of the fish that 
would, were it free, be its natural prey. Large 
numbers of them were now swimming around the 
boats, their movements controlled by strings at- 
tached to rings round their necks, and held in 
the fishermen’s hands. Whenever a bird spied 





a fish attracted by the glare of the fire, it seized 
it-with its bill, but was prevented from swallow- 
ing it by the ring round its throat. The fisher- 
man then uttered a peculiar cry, and gently drew 
it into the boat, where it was forced to give up 
the prize. Occasionally the birds are rewarded 
by being permitted to swallow a fish. In some 
parts of Japan considerable quantities of fish 
are taken in this manner. 

One of my entertainers now hailed the nearest 
boat, and bargained for some of the fresh-caught 
sakana (fish), and having provided a griddle for 
the occasion, had his purchase broiled over the 
hibachi (box holding charcoal fire) ; and this, 
with ‘the wine, made a repast fit for an epicure. 
I partook heartily of this dish, which the Japa- 
nese know so well how to cook, and did not neg- 
lect the sake (wine), which was passed round 
pretty rapidly, and which was kept hot in a kan- 
dokuri (porcelain vessel in which wine is heated 
by ions | placed in a kettle of hot water) by one 
of the fair singers, who also took care that the 
bottle was replenished as fast as it was emptied. 
During all this time the geisha had been enliven- 
ing the feast with accompanying them- 
selves on their samisens (guitars), while in the in- 
terval jokes, puns, and repartee kept all in con- 
tinual laughter. - 


thirty-five to the minute; Princeton second, by a 
half length in advance of the Columbias, pulling 
about thirty-six, but now and again spurting a 
little; while the Columbias were moving third, 
pulling sharp and quick, about forty-one to the 
minute. Then the situation changed, and the 
Columbias took second place. 

The race between the Pennsylvanians and New- 
Yorkers was now very close, and shouts from the 
banks urged the crews on. Columbia lessened 
the distance, and slowly but surely crept up on 
the Philadelphians. Their bow came. up even 
with the stern of the leaders, and then lapped it, 
but to do more than that they were unable. It 
was a splendid race, and the Philadelphia crew 
crossed the line leading Columbia half a length 
only. Princeton was a bad third. The time 
was: Pennsylvania, 9.234; Columbia, 9.24}; and 
Princeton, 9.33}. 

In the evening the handsome silver vase (the 
gift of Mr. Cuips), the intercollegiate colors, and 
the individual medals were presented to the win- 
ners by Hampton L. Carson, Esq. The Challenge 
Vase is of burnished silver body, engraved with 
a representation of the banks of the Schuylkill, 
with the Pennsylvanians’ boat-house and rival 
crews in the foreground. On the back are in- 
scribed the words : “G. W. Childs Vase. -Present- 
ed for the Intercollegiate Boat-Race.” The names 
of the winning crew will be inscribed on the shield 
of the pedestal. 





Brrrsrort, Cuzmune Co., N. Yo} 
October 16, 1876. 


R. V. Prerce, M.D., Buffalo, N. Y.: : 
Last Spring I was attacked with congestion of 
the lungs; soreness over the liver, severe pain in 
the joints, a burning fever, and a general giving 
way of the whole man. Failing to find relief in 
remedies ordinarily prescribed, and not expecting 
any benefit, but to satisfy friends, I tried a bot- 
tle of your Golden Medical Discovery. When I 
had taken it I was so much improved that I con- 
tinued, taking three in all, and it effected my en- 
tire cure. Your medicines have only to be used 
to be appreciated. If every family would give 
them a trial, nine-tenths of the doctors would, 
like Othello, find there occupation gone. 

Yours gratefully, L. B. McMitxay, M.D. 
—[Com.] 





SCENE AT BREAKFAST-TABLE. 


Eoonomroat, Wire (musingly). “We might save all 
this abominable waste.” ») ° ; 


There’s no waste to that.” 
Joun. “ What, corned beef ?” 


80 name 75 A in mane weve 
Joun. “Ah, yes! Well, I'll ask the grocer to send 
some home y; Lhear of its excellence and cheap- 


ness every day.” 
E. W. “And, 





Pp. 
Exit John, saying, “ All right; I'l send it."—[{Com.} 


while are about it, ask to | 
send up half « dozen’ cans of Meriamn Gres Turtle 


Cavtioy to Hovsexerrers.—Owing to the in- 
creasing cost of vanilla beans used in the man- 
ufacture of Extract Vanilla, es compounds 
are being thrown upon the market, pu ing 
to be pure vanilla, but prepared scinigalis ean 
Tonqua beans. This nauseating substitute costs 
the manufacturer less than one-twentieth part 
as much as the genuine vanilla bean. It can 
readily be detected by its odor. It is used prin- 
cipally by tobacconists for perfuming snuff and 
cigars, and was never intended to be used as a 
flavoring for the various compounds prepared 
for the human stomach. Burnett's Extract of 
Vanilla is prepared from selected vanilla beans, 
and is warranted entirely free from Tonqua or 
other deleterious substances.—[ Com. } 





As a general thing Ladies who make any pretensions 
to refinement desire to have white hands, We be- 
lieve that there is nothing will tend more to produce 
this effect than the constant use of Murray & Lan- 
man’s Florida Water mixed with the water in the 
basin. It removes redness and roughnesa. The la- 
dies of Cuba and South America were the first to 
discover the extraordinary virtues of this floral water 
as a cosmetic, and have long discarded the use 
of all others.—[Com.] 





Frormiwe—For the Teeth and Breath, is the best 


elightful fragrance to perfectly harm- 
less, and delicious as sherry. Prepared by Henry C. 
Gatuop, No. 498 Oxford Street, London, England, and 
retailed everywhere in the United States.—[i ] 





Tue Sea-Shore Cottage at Atlanticville, near 
Long Branch, N. J., will be ready for Guests on 
July Ist. It is intended only for Working Girls. 
For terms and particulars, address or apply to 
the Young Women’s Christian Association, No. 7 
East 15th Street, between Broadway and Fifth 
Avenue, between 11 A.M. and 1 P.M., and 5 ard 
7 P.M. each day. Circulars sent on applicatic.. 
—[Com.]} 


Tue latest thing out is Peck & Snyprr’s Lawn 
Tennis Shoes. See advertisement.—[Com.] 
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POWDE 


Absolutely Be ay mh Grape Cream of Tartar, 





to any add jt id, on receipt of 60 cents. 
ROY BAKING POWDER CO.,1T1 Duane 8t., New 
York. Most cheap powders contain alum ar 
to — Y avoid them, especially when loose 

a 


or 
TRADE Oe MARK. 


JOHN 8. BROWN & SONS, Belfast, Ireland, 


Manufacture Goods from the Best Flax only. Make. 
no inferior goods. To be had at all first-class retail 
dry goods stores, 








ss Bekzn’s BITTERS,*? THE BEST ; 
Stomach Bitters known—unequalled for 


. of 
tions similarly put ou For sale a 
aay liquor vce “ ta, and L. FON 
je Agent, 78 John St.,N. Y. P. 








ANNUAL RECORD 


cence and Industry for 1818. 


| Prepared by. Prof. Seencer F. Basen, Secretary 


of the Smithsonian Institution, with the As- 
sistance of some of the most Eminent Men of 
Science in the United States. Large 12mo, 
Cloth, $2 00.. (Uniform with the volumes for 
1871, 1872, 1878,-1874, 1875, 1876, and 1877.) 
The Complete Set, 8 vols., for $15 00. 





Published by HARPER & BROTHERS, New York. 
Ea” Sent by mail, postage prepaid, to any,part of the 








uticura 
~~ REMEDIES 
Ses STON a ann aa Sn i 


birth. 
The treatment in such cases is mild doses 
of the Cutiouna ‘ 


his face he was born, which d the last four 

months has over the entire side of the face, the 

chin, ear, side of the head. It must-have itched 

and irri jim a great deal, as he scratched the 

all the time, no matter what was applied. I 

used by advice of friends and. my 

physician, without —_ until I. found Curiovra, 

which yed the itching and inflamma- 
and entirely cured 3 : 
ully, Joun L, Svnry, 

With We Manufacturing Co. 


Norz.—Once cured, the skin may be 


> rendered soft 
and fair by using the Cuticura Soap exclusively for 


toilet or nursery purposes, 


QHILDREN AND INFANTS, 


More Cures of Skin and Scalp Affections 
by the Cuticura Remedies. 


Fred. Rohrer, , Cashier Stock Growers’ Nation- 
al ‘ writes: “I am so weil 
ent = its effects on my baby, that I cannot af- 
‘ord to be without it in my house. It is a wonderful 
and is bound tu become 


and at: last have used Curioura, and she is al- 
; a new child, and we feel very happy. 


PRICKLY HEAT. 


Incidental to the Texan Climate. 
Mesers. Wexxs & Porren: Gentlemen, — Enclosed 
glemne Sod cnn Soir Se shee oe eee 
small one that I ved some time ago has been 
pear Lennon ngs papery Fag 
some am noising it about. 
ar Tuomas W. Booster. 





¥ 
Mason, Tae bet $2, 1878, 


oe 


Curtovra is a most valuable external ication. 
It heals all cuts, b and abrasions 
restores the hair when | hy baslip Siento 
cunoves Gandrel, sit Store clean, and 


E 


S 

&, 

& 

8 

es 
ited 


Soar, which is particular to mothers 
for cleansing the skin aan of infanta and chil- 
dren. It is Toilet as well-as and is the 
most fragrant and refresl Soap the nursery 





Xe8, 
boxes, $1. Reso.vent, pad! bottle. Curiovra Soar, 
2% cents per cake; by , 80 cents; three cakes, 75 
cents. 








MCCLINTOCK & STRONG'S 
CYCLOP DIA 


Biblical, Theological, and Eoclesias- 
tical Literature. ‘ 


The publishers beg to announce that THE EIGHTH 
VOLUME of this important work is mow ready 
for subscribers, . 

This Volume haa been executed without any re- 
trenchment or material modification of plan, and it is 
the expectation of the Editor to complete the alpha- 
bet within the compass of Ten Volumes. A Supple- 
ment will follow, containing the necrology and other 
items that have accrued daring the-progress of the 
work. Circumstances not likely te recur have re- 
quired a somewhat longer time than usual for the 
preparation of the present Volame; but this will 
cause no nt in the eventnal completion 
of the work, as about one-half of Vol. IX. is already 
in type, and the Tenth Volume may therefore be 
looked for in two years from the present issue. 


HARPER & BROTHERS, Publishers, 
Pranklin Square, New York. 
Nor. — As this valuable work approaches com- 
pletion, its sales rapidly 














increase, and 
United States, on receipt of the price. Agents recognize the fact that it is one of the most 
desirable works to handle that are being sold by 
C. WEIS, S2c-gieer te Fotis & | subscription. | 
Meerechaum Goods, hole | Circulars ond terme sont om application. on 
; for Circular. P. 0. Box Soni. Firet | KEY aw fo ge w= Soor"ey mal 
Prize Medal 1873. | WEST | s0c. J.M. 6 Gth:Ave., N.Y. 
Perfumed Chromo & Gilt-edgeasst’d Carde,name in | JIG PAY tosell our Rubber Printing Stamps. 
Bp oe re oe ge 
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Rogers’ Groups of Statuary, 


PRICE $10 AND UPWARD 
sidiste Ui alk. tod Tipitentel Geindagne, to 


JOHN ROGERS, 
23 Union Square, New York. 
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Theophrastus Such. 


By Georee Exsor, Author of ‘‘ Adam Bede,” 
‘¢Romola,” ‘‘ Middlemarch,” ‘‘ Dgniel De- 
ronda,” &c, 12mo, Cloth, $1 25; 4to, Pa- 
per, 10 cents. 





The position of George Eliot as the most eminent 
living writer of English fiction, challenges attention 
to every production of her pen, and will call forth an 
eager curiosity as to the contents of the present vol- 
ume. * * * Wherever she places her touch, she leaves 
the impression of the profound insight, the serene 
wisdom, the fine observation, and the subtle humor 
which so graciously signalize her nature. — N. Y. 
Tribune, 

The short essays are stamped with all of the writer’s 
peculiarities of thought and style, and are witty, sug- 
gestive, and delightful.—Journal of Commerce, N. Y. 

The book is studded with fine thoughts and fine 

*** And there are very fine humorous 
touches in the volume.—Spectator, London. 

Many wise and witty remarks, many acute and 
thoughtful observations, * * * It is the peculiar char- 
acteristic of George Eliot’s observations —and one 
exemplified in this her last work perhaps more than 
in any previous one—that she always puts in the best 


language thoughts which appear to have been in the |. 


reader’s mind often before. In these pages they are 
crystallized. * * * George Eliot is surely one of those 
who is not only clever herself, but the cause of clev- 
erness in others. After reading her. book one feels 
brighter and more brilliant, and full of acute remarks 
and sharp sayings.—Ezaminer, London. 


Published by HARPER & BROTHERS, New York. 


3B Sent by mail, postage prepaid, to any part of the 
United States, on receipt of the price. 


THHY ALL DO IT! 








8t., Boston, Mass. Estab! 1847. 


ANGOSTURA BITTERS, 
da seeireaeeee at of exquisite favor now 
a heuslioe apeee: Hen ned toes all disorders of 
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way. P.O, Box 2610, New York. 








Send for Circulars EDK KNOWLTON, Ann Arbor, Mich. Fi 





©. F. A. HINRICH® 
English Archery, Lawn Tennis, é&c., 





NEW YORK. 
Us 
HARPER'S MAGAZINE, One Year........$4 00 
HARPER'S WEEKLY, Oa Fi uaevces 400 
HARPER'S BAZAR, a ee 400 
The THREE publications, one year........ 10 00 
Any TWO, one year....... erehGassesssccace 7 00 
SIX subscriptions, one year................ 20 00 


Terms for large clubs furnished on‘ application. 

The Volumes of the Weekly and Bazar begin with 
the first Numbers for January, and the Volumes of 
the Magazine with the Numbers for June and De- 
cember of each year. 

Subscriptions will be commenced with the Num- 
ber of each Periodical current at the time of receipt 
of order, except in cases where the subscriber other- 
wise directs, 

Remittances should be made by Post - Office 
Money Order or Draft, to avoid chance of loss. 

Address HARPER & BROTHERS, 

FPranxuum Squanz, New York. 


ADVERTISING. 

‘The extent and character of the circulation of Haz- 
Per's Weexiy and Bazar render them advantageous 
. medinms for advertising. A limited number of snit- 
‘able advertisements will be inserted at the following 
Yates: in the Wrexxy, Outside Page, $3 00 a line; In- 
‘side Pages, $2 00a line. In the Bazan, $1 00 a line. 
Cute and Display charged the same rates for space 
‘occupied as solid matter, . 


HARPER «& BROTHERS, 
Franklin Square, N. ¥, 











CHHAP EDITION 


MOTLEY'S HISTORIES. 


THE DUTCH REPUBLIC. 


The Rise of the Dutch Republic. A History. By 
Joun Lornror Morttey, LL.D., D.C.L. With a Por- 
trait of William of Orange. A New Cheap Edition 
is now ready. 8 volumes, 8vo, Vellam Cloth with 
Paper Label, Uncut Edges and Gilt Tops, $6 00. 
Sold only in Sets. (Ready.) 





THE UNITED NETHERLANDS. 


History of the United Netherlands: from the Death 
of William the Silent to the Twelve Years’ Truce. 
With a full View of the English-Dutch Struggle 
against Spain, and of the Origin and Destruction of 
the Spanish Armada. By Joun Loruropr Mor.ey, 
LL.D., D.C.L. With Portraits. 4 vols., 8vo, Vellam 
Cloth with Paper Label, Uncut Edges and Gilt Tops, 
$8 00. Sold only in Sets, (Ready.) 


JOHN OF BARNEVELD. 


Life and Death of John of Barneveld, Advocate of 
Holland. With a View of the Primary Causes and 
Movements of the “ Thirty-Years' War.” By Joun 
Lorugor Morttey, LL.D., D.C.L. Illustrated. 2 vols., 
8vo, Vellam Cloth with Paper Label, Uncut Edges 
and Gilt Tops, $4 00. Sold only in Sets. (Nearly 
Ready.) 


The original Library Edition, on larger paper, of 
Mr. Motley’s Histories can still be supplied: ‘The 
Dutch Republic," 8 vols. ; “The History of the United 
Netherlands,” 4 vols.; ‘‘Life and Death of John of 
Barneveld,” 2 vols. Price per volume, in Cloth, $3 50; 
in Sheep, $4 00; in Half Calf or Half Morocco, $5 75. 
The volumes of this original edition sold separately. 

ta Readers who have incomplete sets of the orig- 
inal Library Edition are requested to order at once 
the. volumes required to perfect their sets. 


Published by HARPER & BROTHERS, New York. 


&®™ Sent by mail, postage prepaid, to any part of the 
United States, on receipt of the price. 


LIEBIG. COMPANY’S EXTRACT 


OF MEAT. FINEST AND CHEAPEST MEAT 
STOCK FOR SOUPS, MADE 





LIEBIG COMPANY'S EXTRACT 


OF MEAT “Is a success and a = for which 
nations | should feel teful.”"—See ‘“‘ Medical 
” « British Medical Journ pe 
CAUTION. “Gentine only with the fac-sim 
Liebig’s Signature in Blue Ink across the 


Pavel 
“ Consum) Consumption in England increased tenfold in 
ten years. 


LIEBIG COMPANY'S EXTRACT 


Tharber’s Reliable Canned Goods. 


Great progress has been made within a few years in 
the art of Preserving Fruits, Vegetables, Fish, and 
Meats in tins, and in consequence the consumption 
has largely increased. As yet, however, canned goods 
are not generally thought to be ‘‘fresh,” and some 
brands are not, perhaps, entitled to be so considered. 
Those packed by us, however, are Hermetically Sealed 
at the sources of supply, when they are in the best 
possible condition, by a process which preserves the 
much-to-be-desired fresh, natural flavors; and they 
are really in better condition, fresher, more palatable 
and wholesome than many so-called “ fresh” articles 
which are exposed for sale during considerable periods 
of time in city markets. All goods bearing our name 


are authorized to refund the purchase price 
where consumers have cause for dissatisfaction. It is, 


to the interest of both dealers and consumers 
to use se — 


H.K. & F.B. THURBER & 0., 


Manufacturers of and Dealers in Food Products, 
NEW YORK. 


Harper's European Guide-Book 


FOR 1879. 
By W. Pemsroxe Ferrings. 


IN 8 VOLS. PRICE, $3 00 PER VOL. 
The Volumes sold separately. 





Vol. I. Great Britain, Ireland, France, Belgium, 
‘and Holland. 
Vol. II. Germany, Austria, Italy, and the East. 
Vol. III. Switzerland, Russia, Denmark, Norway, 
Sweden, and Spain. 
GH Hither of the Volumes sent by mail on receipt of 
Three Dollars. 


HARPER’S PHRASE - BOOK: French 
Without a Master, German Without a 
Master, Italian Without a Master. By 
W. Pemproxt Fetrivere.' Complete in one 
volume, states clase oa $1 50. 


HARPER & BROTHERS, New York. 


FREE TO ALL 


Free to all who send us their address and six cents 
fa stamps. Address 


STATES B00 BIBLE CO. 
seca 178 & 180 woes Cincinnati, 0, 








ou. at. Tees 
and C 


imran 


Sold wholesale in New York by PARK & TILFORD 

SMITH & wWANDERBEEK, A KER, MERRALL, & 

COND N & ROBBINS, H. K. & F. B. 
RBER & 00, and J. MILHAUS & SONS. 


“PRINTING PRESSES 
from $1.00 to $150. 


Book of Type, 10c. Circulars free. 


AVID & CO., 43 Mark’ 





a 





Sample Package of Cards, 10c. 
YOUNG AMERICA PRESS COMPARY 
86 MUBRAY STREET, NEW YORE. 





HARPER’S 


Lary of American Fito 


11, THE VIRGINIANS IN TEXAS. A Story for 
Young Old Folks and Old Young Folks. By 
William M. Baker........ yUeuendne tes a secten? Kt) 


10. COUSIN POLLY’S GOLD MINE. By Mrs. 


9. LIKE UNTO LIKE. By Sherwood Bonner.. 75 
8 OLD SLIP WAREHOUSE. By Mary A. Den- 


7. BLUSH ROSES. By Clara Francis Morse..... 50 
6. KILROGAN COTTAGE. By Matilda Despard. 60 
5. COLONEL DUNWODDIE, MILLIONAIRE, A 


Story of To-Day.......-..+++sseees vecceccccce WO 
& MAG. A Biery GE ToDay oo c.cccccccccccsccs 50 
3. MIRIAM’S HERITAGE. A Story of the Dela- 

ware River. By Alma Calder................ Ki) 
2 JUSTINE’S LOVERS. ........0.sccescccccscees 60 


1, ESTHER PENNEFATHER. By Alice Perry.. 75 


All of the above are in Octavo, with Ornamental Paper 
Covers. 


Published by HARPER & BROTHERS, New York. 


e@ Harrre & Brornenrs will send any of the above 
works by mail, postage prepaid, to any part of the United 
States, on receipt of the price, 

wa “ Harper's Library of American Fiction” will 
be supplied in half-leather binding, paper sides, at 25 
cents per volume, net, in addition to the price of the 
respective volumes in paper covers, 

Grate RESIDENT.—Wanted, for small 
oy a Fae a wee 
access Saohes 


cy amg xe oS of 
Peace eS 
622, Toronto 





fe Agent for the Ernie States, 


VIREUN (School for Boys), 


Sing Sing, N.Y. 

One Hundred Pupils to West Point and Annapolis in 
last seven years. paration for College or Scientific 
Schools yg’ thorough. For Catalogue, send to 

Col. H. C. SYMONDS (late U.S. Army), Principal. 


MORE AGENTS WANTED 
FOR 


Throveh the Dark Continent. 


HENRY M. STANLEY. 


IN TWO VOLUMES. 








Since the first of modern travellers attempted to 
solve the great problem of the source of the Nile, no 
work on Africa has appeared equal in interest or im- 
portance to Mr. Stanley’s fascinating narrative of his 
journey through the Dark Continent. An achieve- 
ment involving dangers, hardships, and soffering such 
as few men could survive to relate, his exploration of 
the River Congo from its source to its mouth, through 
the territory of hostile and barbarous tribes, in spite 
of appalling physical hindrances, and in the face of 
obstacles which at times threatened the destruction 
of the entire party, must be regarded as a wonderful 
exhibition of sagacity, courage, and endurance. Apart 
from its romantic side, Mr. Staniey’s journey was of 
the highest importance from a scientific point of view. 
He traversed vast regions never before trodden by the 
foot of civilized man, solved a geographical problem 
second only in interest to that of the Nile, and opeved 
a way for civilization and Christianity into the very 
heart of the African Continent. 

His narrative is one of extraordinary interest and 
novelty, full of incident and adventure, and replete 
with information. Althotgh a story of actual occur- 
rences, it reads like a product of the imagination, so 
marvellous were his experiences among the wild 
dwellers along the banks of the great river whose 
unknown course he traced. No one who takes up 
this work will be willing to intermit the perusal of 
its fascinating pages until the last leaf of the second 
volume is turned. 

The work is splendidly and profnsely illustrated, 
from sketches and photographs by the author, show- 
ing the scenery and the people along his route, and 
many of his surprising adventures. It is also fur- 
nished with carefully engraved maps, 


Published by HARPER & BROTHERS, 
Pranklin Square, New York. 

,000 A YEAR for honest, intelligent business 

2’ adress FB. C CHAPMAN. Madieos” i 


$66 A week in your own town, Terms and $% outfit 
free. Address H. Hauterr & Co., Portland, Me. 
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85 to $20 Raster a 
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Address Tavz & Co., Augusta, Me, 





HARPER & BROTHERS’ 
LIST OF NEW BOOKS. 


> 
HUME'S HISTORY OF ENGLAND, from the Inva- 
sion of Julius Cesar to the Abdication of James iL, 
1688. By Davi nema wes as and Elegant Library 
Edition, y eons New Ei arenes. Plates. 6 vols., S8vo, 
Velinm Cloth with Paver La re ama Edges and 
Gilt Tops, $12 00. Seld only in Sets, 
1. 
ae. bg OF SCIENCE AND INGUS- 
RY FOR 1878. Prepared by of. Sruncen F, 
Bat Secretary of the Smithsonian Institution, 
with the Assistance of some of the most Eminent 
Men of Science in the United States. Large 12mo, 
Cloth, $2 00, (Uniform with the volumes for 1871, 
1872, 1878, 1874, ~ 1876, and 1877.) The Complete 
Set, 8 vols, , $15 00. n. 


WARREN’S ASTRONOMY. Recreations in Astron- 
omy. With Directions for Practical and ey 
Work. By the Rev. - Warren, D.D. With 83 
— and Maps of the Stars. 12mo, Cloth, 


IV. 

GASPARD DE COLIGNY (Marquis de Chatillon), 
Admiral of France, Colonel of French Infantry; 
Governor of Bega! Tle de France, Paris, aud 
Havre. By Water Bxsanz, M.A. 82mo, Paper, 
2% cents; Cloth, 40 cents. 

Vv. 

TALES FROM EURIPIDES. By Vivornt Kine 
Coopru, M.A., late Scholar of Brasenose College, 
Oxford. 82mo, Paper, 20 cents; Cloth, 35 cents, 
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HARPER'S EUROPEAN GUIDE-BOOK FOR 1879. 

- W. Pemuszoxe Ferrives, With Maps and Plans 
Cities. my on ay Year (1579). In Three Vol- 


umes, 12mo, ther, Pocket-Book Form, $3 0 per 
Volume, 
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Vor. 11.—Germany, Austria, Italy, Egypt, Syria, 
Turkey, Greece. 
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Sweden, Russia, Spein. 
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-THE ZULUS AND THE BRITISH FRONTIERS, 
By Tuomas J. Luoas, Captain of the late Cape 
Mounted Rifles. 4to, Paper, 10 cents, 

Vill. 

IMPRESSIONS OF THEOPHRASTUS SUCH. By 
Grorex Exior. 12mo, Cloth, $1 25; 4to, Paper, 10 
cents. 


THE ENGLISH HUMORISTS. By W. M. Tuaok- 
xgay. In Two Numbers of the Half-Hour Series. 
32mo, Paper, 25 cents = Cloth, 40 cents each. 


LORD BACON. By me: Macavuay. 32mo, Paper, 

25 cents; Cloth, 40 cents, 
XT. 

HISTORY OF THE ENGLISH PEOPLE. By Joun 
Rionarp Green, M.A. Vol. Iil., Puritan Eugiand, 
1608-1660; The Revolution, 1660-1688. 8vo, Cloth, 
$250. Vols. I, 11., and 111, now ready. 8vo, Cloth, 
$2 50 per volume, xn 


ENGLISH MEN OF LETTERS. Edited by Joun 
Mosier. 12mo, Cloth, 75 cents per volume. The 
following volumes are now ready : 

Thackeray. By Anruony TRo.vorr. 
Robert Burns,” By Principal Suarrr. 
Spenser. By Dean Cuvunca. 
Daniel Defoe, By Watzax Mixrto. 
Goldsmith. ih By TLL1AM Brack. 
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HOW TO GET STRONG, AND HOW TO STAY 
SO, By WiutraMm Beaixiz. Illustrated. lémov, 
Cloth, $1 00. xiv. 


THE RIFLE CLUB AND RANGE. By A. II. Wxsa- 

ton. With Illustrations. 16mo, Cloth, $1 00, 
XV. 

HALF-HOUR HISTORY OF ENGLAND. Being 
an nee Volume to “Epochs of English 
History.” 7 Manoa Creiauton, M.A. 32mo, 
Paper, 25 Bt. ot Cloth, 49 cents. 


THE NEW NOVELS 
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HARPER & BROTHERS, New York. 





*,” These Novels are in Paper, except where otherwise 
specified. oa 


The House of Lys. By General Ilaminy. 15 cents. 
John Caldigate. By Axruony Tro.tore. 15 cents. 
Orange Lily. By May Croumunme. 10 cents. 

My Sister’s Keeper, By Lavna M. Lane. 20 cents. 
Mr. Grantley’s Idea. By Jom Esten Cooxe. 2 cta. 
John Halifax, Gentleman. 15 cents. 

Basildon, By Mrs, Aivaxv W. Huxr. 15 cents. 


Lady Lee's Widowhood. ~ By Colonel Hairy, 15 
cents, 


“For a Dream’s Sake.” By Mra. Herseat Martin. 
15 cents. ; 


Under One Roof. By Jamxs Parn. 15 cents. 

That Artful Vicar. 15 cents, 

The Sherlocks. By Jom» Saunpens. 15 cents, 
Quaker Cousins, By Aonzs Macvonzix., 15 eouine. 
Coward Conscience. By F. W. Rosmeon. 15 cents. 
The Cloven Fuot. By ME Brappox. 15 cents. 
The Grahams of Invermoy. By M. C, Srieuina. 15 cts. 


2~ Hanree & Buorurns will send any of the above 
works by mail, postage prepaid, to any part of the 
United States, on receipt of the price. 


ea” Hauren’s Caracocun mailed free on receipt of 
Nine Cents in stamps. 
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VERMILYE & (0, 


BANKERS, 


Nos. 16 and 18 Nassau St., N.Y., 


Buy and sell ON COM MISSION, for cash or on margin, 
all securities dealt in at the New York Stock Exchatige. 
Bp iy States 4 per cent. Bonds, and all other issues 
f the Government, bought and sold at market rates, 
FREE OF COMMISSION, and on hand for imme- 
diate delivery. 
Called 5-208 bonght or exchanged on favorable terms. 
_ Interest on deposits, subject to draft at sight. 


MARSHALL'S 
PREPARED CUBEBS 


Z And Cigarettes, 

A Sure Remedy for Catarrn, | 
Coup in the Heap, Astuma, 
all Disrasrs of the Turoan, 
Hay-Fever, Foul Breath, &c. 

JAMES B. HORNER, 
59 Maiden Lane,N.Y.,U.S8.A. 
Sample box by mail, post- 














cents. Sold by Druggiste. 


THE ADAMS & WESTLAKE 
WIRE GAUZE, NON-EXPLOSIVE 


OIL STOVE. 


The ONLY Oil Stove made with WIRE GAUZE 
inside the reservoir, on the principle of the Sir Hum- 
phrey Davy Safety Lamp, making it absolutely non- 


explosive. 
AWARDED 


The Highest Premium—a Medal—at the Paris 
Exposition of 1878 for 


Safety, Capacity, and Durability. 


Made in four sizes—one, two, three, and four burn- 
ers, Send for Iustrated Catalogue and Price-List. 


THE ADAMS AND WESTLAKE M’F'G CO., 
CHICAGO. 


“* NEW — EDITION 


HUME’S ENGLAND. 


History of England, from the Invasion of Julius 
Cesar to the Abdication of James II., 1688. 
By Davin Hume, New and Elegant Library 
Edition, from New Electrotype Plates. 6 vols., 
8vo, Vellum Cloth with Paper Labels, Uncut 
Edges and Gilt Tops, $12 00. Sold only in 
Sets. 
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Meriden Britannia Company 


No, 46 East 14th.St,, 
UNION SQUARE, 


Offer of their own manu- 
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plete assortment of fine - 
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| LAWN TENNIS SHOES 














We manufacture and import a full Jine of Ladies’ 
and Gents’ Tennis Shoes, with corrugated, plain, or 
perforated rubber soles. 

PER PAIR 


BEST DOMESTIC, either Ladies’ or Gents’, $5 00 
BEST LONDON (Hickson’s make), _ 700 


Our new Seaside List of Lawn Tennis, Archery, &c., 
sent on application. Address : 


PECK & SNYDER, 124 Nassau Street, N. ¥. 
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CURE BY ABSORPTION. . 


THE GREAT EXTERNAL REMEDY, 


Cures RHEUMATISM, NEURALGIA, LAME BACK, 

and all DISEASES and ACCIDENTS to the SK 

Used in FOOT <A SPONGE BATH, it at once ees 
and cures pain and soreness of body or feet from what- 
ever cause, Physicians of all schools recommend its use. 


Satisfaction guaranteed or money refunded. 
SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS. 
SAMUEL GERRY & CO., Proprietors, 
237 Broadway, New York. 


READ THIS LETTE 
Rock Island, April 1st, 1879.—Messrs. Dundas 
Dick & Co., New York City. Gentlemen:—I read 
on your box of Thermaline, “A safe and reliable 
substitute for Quinine.” All this I steadfastly 
believe, on the ground both of personal -expe- 
rience and the positive testimony of my custom- 
ers and friends who Bave used your remedy. I 
cannot record one case of even partial failure. 
E. Breunert, 
Dispensing Pharmacist. 





























Sincerely yours, 








ST. LOUIS LAW gonoor. 


Term open October 1, 872 Tuition, O09 per Ter —= 











Diseases, like rivers, spring from small causes, The roaring river may 
not be easily diverted from its course, nor the neglected disease from its 
destructive work. Taken in time, disease, which is merely an interrupted 
function, may be averted by the use of Nature’s remedy, 


Tarrant’s Seltzer Aperient. 


It combines the medicinal properties of the best mineral waters in the world. 


SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS. 





WHERE SHALL WE 


GO THIS SUMMER? 





To enable its readérs to solve this perplexing question, THE WORLD has had prepared FOUR 
SUMMER RESORT REGISTERS, which are open to public inspection daily from 8 A.M. to 


9 P.M. (Sundays excepted), at the following places: 


Main Office of THE WORLD, 35 Park Row, New York. 


private boarding-houses in various parts of the country. 
They also contain a statement of prices, number of rooms, distances from New York, churches in the 
vicinity, accommodation for children, &c., &c. There is no fee charged for 


Address all communications to 


examining the Registers. 
THE WORLD, New York. 
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THE KINGFISHER’S HAUNT. 


‘One lovely spot there is completest— 
You'll this.is no idle vaunt, 

But own it is the very sweetest : 
We've named it the Kingfisher’s Haunt. 


Back oars! -Now pull those asunder ; 
See, what’ a cozy nook is_here 


nee reper 





take of life a longer lease, 
PEN SKETCHES.* 
JOHN STUART MILL. 

In to the influence 
There the geateiead Seoekane Or vellgisen anecke 
are Lay can be found no other man 
in the reign of Victoria who had any like 
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with great 
setae rng tera of England. But. 
the knights and ladies whom he paints are refi 
or at all events complex rk Secreng ee 
It may perhaps be said that Tennyson has taken 
“for his. p: all the beauty, all the noblen: 
ane ge nee ry svcaoe: 
rere cai ee 
art—“to ;” but it is to delight in a some- 
Lessing. Beauty, melancholy, and are the 
elements of Ha tapctl mt . ieee is no 
a aie me ett hand, delights gat 
proven aamener and life; in the 
e 
pee _ 
Fel gh py tery 
all that.is out of the common track of emotion ; 
all that is possible, that is poetically concei 
but that the outer air and the daily walks of life 
never age what specially — = 
Browning. ‘enn a knight of King Ar- 
shar'a bertbledl. coats beg Gee ensetions of 5 pol 
hobed ite lish gentleman of our day, and nothing 
AL celhid eg goauinen steer 
Pema frog yefomenn hace lagen 
Ww , 
sions and complications of emotion that lie far 
down in deeps: the surface of the best or- 


ing in of form and delight of soft sound 
then Me. Bre x 

and even many poems of Browning which show 
that: the 


but he seems sometimes as if he took a ve 
delight in the reader's ear harsh 
untuneful sounds, } commonly al- 
lows the study of the purely. psy to ab- 
sorb too much of his moods and of hi us, 


d 
abandons himself altogether to the inspiration of 


half,.| the fer he ,hardly ever deserves the. 
he | of minstrel 








* From Justin M' istory Times, 
New York: Gasper ant Section vor 


th : {ro 10 a controverted 


definition. 

Sis Selah Sagat et tate 
“8 but as the song-bird sings.” Moreover, 
dare Weivesdi: had tn shuaas sacra taste for the 
greveoae he is not unfrequently a sort of poetic 
lot.’ It has to be added that Mr. Browning is 
seldom easy to understand, and that there are 
times when he is only to be understood at the ex- 
pense of as much thought and study as one might 
passage in an ancient au- 
.. This is a defect of art, and a very serious 
defect. The more devoted of Mr. Browning’s ad- 
mnirers will tell us, no douht, that the poet is not 
bound to supply us with brains as well as poetry, 
and that if we can not understand what he says, it 
is the fault simply of our stupidity, But an ordi- 
‘nary man who that he can understand Shaks- 





peare and Milton, Dryden and Wordsworth, Byron 





and Keats, without plgpaarsag Fae oa A 
cused if he does not set down his difficulty about 
some of Browning’s poems wholly to the account 
of his own dullness, It may well be doubted 
whether there is any idea so subtle that 

fi ‘hea the nga language wll be 
ly for : not 
found capable of expressing it with sufficient 
clearness. The language has been made to do 


‘this for the most refined reasonings of 
_ sophical schools, for transcendentalists util- 


itarians, for psychologists and metaphysicians. 


No intelligent. person feels any difficulty in un- 
derstanding what Mill, or Herbert Spencer, or 
Huxley means; and it can hardly be said that 
the dene Mr. Browning desires to convey to is 
readers are more of exposition than 
some of those which the authors we name have 
contrived to set out with a white light of clear 
ness all round them. The plain truth is that 
Mr. SS sree Dee colts of suneet 
the worst ever stood between a poet 
and popularity. He is a great by virtue of 
ip comnanding gonles, tie 6 imagination, 
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they deal with nature in a spirit of 
faithful loyalty. Not the branch of 
the cry of a bird, nor the shifting 

or sky will. be found described. on 
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what he saw, and was put to describing it be- 
cause he saw it. In most of the intermediate 


every, true. poet must 
knowledge accordingly in his verse. 


t poetess of whom we know any thing from 
the time of Sappho to that of Mrs. Browning. In 





- sweet, mild, 


| two yards 





England we have hardly had any woman but Mrs, 
Browning alone who really deserves to rank with 
She takes a place altogether different 

rom that of es or such singer of 
innocent note. Mrs, Browning 
would rank 


poems of Elizabeth Browning ought to find sym- 
pathetic ears. But the poems are not the high- 
est which merely appeal to our own moods and 
echo our own plains, and there was not much 


raseology of a school 
would call the emotion of “altruism” has rarely 
been given forth in tones of such piercing pathos 


.a8 in.“ The Cry of the Children.” 
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displayed by the English over their national game. 
It more than fills the ied by base-ball 
in our own country. it been stated, 
with how much veracity we do not pretend 
to say, that British soldiers, by order of the Horse- 
= ptovided with cricket ds adjoin- 
barracks, and that all of her Majesty's 
have bats and balls wherewith to astonish 
the cockroaches at cea and the crabs and turtles 
ashore, Qne authority, in commenting on this 
state of affairs, says, “ Hence it has come to pass 
that wherever her Majesty’s servants have carried 
theit#victorioug arms and legs, wind and weather 

cricket has been played.” 

In America, however, though industriously 
~~ by our English friends, cricket has never 
: eS tec we will devote a 

ew to the game, which, 
though differentiated but slightly from base-ball, 
is strange and unfamiliar to most of our 
readers, © requirements for carrying on the 
pee ar, a ple of level turf an acre or two 
extent ; , 8 sufficient number of players 
to form two sides of eleven each, or a lesser num- 
ber for wicket, For double wicket, the 
mode in wi the game is usually played, two 
bats, two sets of wickets and bails, and a bali are 


necessary. 

When a match is to be played between two elev- 
ens, the first to be done is to pitch the wickets. 
These “ wickets” consist of six wooden “ stumps,” 
twenty-seven inches high, and are placed in the 
ground in sets of three, at a distance of twenty- 
On the top of each set of 
stumps are two small pieces of wood, call- 
ed “ bails.” The rival sides toss for first innings, 
and the director of the side that.is to go in first 
places two of his men at the wickets as batters, 
while a bowler, wicket-keeper, long stop, and field- 
ers are in their several positions by tive 
director of the opposite side. these ar- 
rangements are satisfactorily made, and the mark- 
ers, or scorers, are at their post, the umpires take 
their places, and the begins. It may be 
well to mention here that the relative merits of 
rival sides are decided by the total number of 
runs made by each eleven batters during two in- 
nings, the side whose players score the most be- 

of course, victorious. 

¢ may. further premise that the bowler’s ob- 

ject is to direct, his hall, by a swift movement of 
the arm, toward the opposite wicket, at which 
one of the batsmen stands, and, if ible, to 
strike down the stump or knock the bails, 
while the object of the batsman, on the other 
hand, is to protect his wicket from the bowler’s 
attack by either stopping the ball when it reach- 
es him Chlecking) oF driving it out to the -field. 
And much of beauty of the game depends 
upon the precision with which the bowler can 
direct ball after ball in a straight line for the 
wapmin ont ee corresponding skill displayed by 
a batsman in guarding them. Let us sup- 
w, the two batsmen to be at their places, 
ler at his, ball in hand, and the other 
ed in theirs: at a signa! from the 
the bowler cries,.“ Play !” and immediate- 
ly after delivers his first ball. If the batsman 
misses the ball and it passes the wicket, the 
wicket-keeper stops it and returns it to the bowl- 
er, who delivers another ball, and so on. When 
the batsman strikes the ball fieldward, he imme- 
diately runs to the opposite wicket, passing his 
companion batsman, who crosses to his, and so 
on, till the bali has been returned by & flelder to 
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the wicket-keeper or bowler’s hand. Thus if the 
stroke be a long one, the striker may have time 
to run perhaps three times between the wickets 
before the ball is thrown up, when three “ runs” 
are accordingly placed to his credit by the scorers 
on their sheets. If, however, the bowler or wick- 
et-keeper receives the ball and touches the wick- 
ets with it ‘before the advancing batsman has 
reached his “ ground” or touches it with his bat, 
the striker is out, and another man takes his 
place. Besides, if a ball from a stroke of a bat 
be caught by one of the opposite party before it 
reaches the ground, or if in striking at a ball the 
striker hits down his wicket, or if he willfully pre- 
vents a ball being caught, or strikes it twice, or if 
any part of his person stops a ball which would 
otherwise have hit his wicket, the striker is out. 





It frequently happens that two skillful batsmen 
guard their wickets so effectually, and score so 
many runs to one particular style of bowling, 
that a change either of the bowlers or style of 
bowling is adopted by the other side. This 
change—say, from swift to slow bowling, or vice 
versa—generally produces the required results, 
and leads to the speedy retirement of the hitherto 
fortunate batsmen. The wicket-keeper’s place is 
a very important one, his principal duty being to 
stop with his hands every ball the batsman miss- 
es, it being allowable to make runs (byes) for 
balls that elude his grasp. Behind him stands 
the long stop, who is always on the look-out for 
balls that escape the wicket-keeper. The field- 
ers, who are posted in various parts of the ground, 
ought to possess quickness of eye and foot, and 
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«A COUNTRY CRICKET MATCH.” 


skill in picking up with either hand a ball that is 
running, and instantly throwing it to the wickets. 
They must also be well skilled in catching balls. 


That cricket originated in the lifetime of the 
immortal bard of Avon there can be no doubt; 
but that it came under his cognizance is a mat- 
Much depends on-their judgment of distance be- | ter much to be questioned, as it is scarcely prob- 
tween the point at which the ball is picked up | able that a mind of Saaxspzare’s calibre, which 
and the wickets, as misconception of this may conjured up such glowing imagery from trifling 
lead to overthrowing the ball or throwing it | subjects, would have allowed even a novel game, 
short, while the batsmen are profiting by the er- jrude though it undoubtedly would have been, 
ror, and scoring additional runs. Fielders usual- | to pass altogether unnoticed. True, it might— 
ly throw the ball to the wicket-keeper, who re-| and unquestionably did—originate among the 
turns it slowly to the bowler: this saves the | humbler classes of society, and most probably 
hands of the latter from being unsteadied by | in the rural districts. The physical education of 
catching long balls. At the end of every four | youth, such as it was, was narrowed to very small 
bowls the bowler, wicket-keeper, long stop, and | proportions, and this, no doubt, brought the in- 
fielders change places, ‘and thus every four balls | ventive faculty forth. The earliest mention of 
are delivered from alternate wickets. Four balls | cricket is made in the reign of Exizapera. A 
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ir ' - is pare Tah to saw timber on, and for saw-pits, and for mak- | could not help discovering some remains of his | from their employments, to the ruin of their fami- | admirer of the game: “ A good cricketer should r 
“n.” This garden Wi of frames of timber for the said inhabitants. | nature when he happened to meet with @ foot- | lies; it brings together crowds of apprentices and | have an eye sharp as a needle, a hand-as tough a 

an imipaataee wit |G hen he was a scholar of the Free School at} ball or a cricket match. Whatever may have | servants whose time is not their own; it propa-|as a thimble, and a leg as light as a bodkin. Es 

ah of Holy Trinit uildford, he and several of his fellows did run | been the public estimate of the game, it is quite | gates a spirit of idleness at a juncture when | Russia should be able to produce no leather a 

of MER” belonged to rds prt play there at cricket and other Plays ; and | clear that its progress was watched with a jeal-| with the utmost industry our debts, taxes, and | equal te his lungs, and India should have no. rub- fe 
ialfl by one Jomw Pan. bent that the same was used for the baiting of ous eye by the censors of the time. Nor can | decay of trade will scarce allow us to get bread; | ber half as elastic as his muscles. He should eS 
hber yard and build rs in the said town, until the said Joun Pan- this be much wondered at. The spirit of gam- | it is a most notorious breach of the laws, as it | have an eye as steady as a glass, with a frame Ky 
MP Ppropriation pave re did inclose the said parcel of land.” _—_‘| bling which actuated the idle classes found its | gives the most open encouragement to gaming, | of iron, and his limbs should be a study to the m5 

e reign of _. alts © give an idea of the attention paid to crick- | way into every kind of sport affording the least | the advertisements most imprudently reciting |limner. Cricket can only be played by men of sh 

ights of the iia, B in prose literature since the days of good Queen chance of action, and if great occasions present- | that great sums are laid, that some people are so | excellent temper, willing, like Hampvxn, to fall Be , 

af, inlider, now deceased ee eae an undertaking involving no little | ed themselves, they were not permitted to pass | little ashamed of breaking the laws they had a|on the field, and who can submit cheerfully to e 
Rug? gentleman, aged it prof Besides the authors who have it with | over unheeded. “The diversion of cricket,” says | hand in making that they give public nctiée of | the battery of the bat and of assault. from the f 
eety’s coroners fer ac, yoy pm. Sia is to say, given a descrip-| a writer in the Gendl: ’s Magazine of 1748, | it.” From the whole tone of this article it is | ball. The game is essentially English ; and though ‘on 

y, Sail knew the land in rea .of the game, laying down laws in regard to | “may be proper at holiday-time and in the coun- | clear the writer’s pen was dipped in gall as well | our countrymen carry it abroad wherever they & 
cars Gore, Tt lay waste, re. ballon hee oe who have in one way | try, but upon days when men ought to be busy, as ink. As an offset to it, we quote the follow- | go, it is difficult to inoculate it or keaek it ae - 
the ilfitants of Guildford Swipe, fa — i oan Dal pags Ti bape be in the neighborhood of a great city, it is improp- | ing. description of the necessary qualifications of | the foreigner. The Italians are too fat for eric ’ 


er in a high degree:. it draws numbers of people | a good cricket-player, from one who is clearly an | et, the French too thin, the Dutch too dumpy, the 
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Belgians too bilious, the Flemish too flatulent, 
the East Indians too peppery, the Laplanders too 
bow-legged, the Swiss too sentimental, the Greeks 
too lazy, the Egyptians too long in the neck, and 
the Germans too short in the wind.” 

The Marylebone Club is the institution which 
makes laws for the universe of cricket. Of its 
constitution comparatively little is known; but 
the follo digest may perhaps suffice for the 

er. The anniversary dinner takes 
place on the first Wednesday in May, when the 
season commences. The practice days begin on 
the following Friday, and continue four days each 
week until the end of July. The ballots for new 
members are held on Monday and Thursday dur- 
ing the season, in the presence of one member of 
the committee. The drawing takes place imme- 
diately after dinner, in the Pavilion; the drawer 
ef the ballot-box is not open for ten minutes. 
The meetings are held at other times in the Ten- 
nis Court on any day and at any hour when nine 
members are assembled, at which play the ballot 
may proceed in the absence of a member of the 
committee; but the names must be entered by 
the appointed party in the minute-book. Two 
black balls exclude, and not less than nine mem- 
bers constitute a ballot. The name and address 
: of the candidate, with the names of proposer and 
seconder, must be put up and exposed, either in 
the Pavilion or Tennis Court, three days. preced- 
ing any ballot. At the anniversary meeting, can- 
ditates may be proposed, seconded, and balloted 
for without previous notice. -Notice of resigna- 
tion/must be signified by letter to the secretary 
of the club before the commencement of the sea- 
non, otherwise the season subscription must be 
paid. The president of each year nominates his 
successor at the anniversary dinner. In the ab- 
sence of the president, the chair is taken by the 
treasurer ; in his absence, by the secretary ; and in 
the absence of the three, by the member present 
of the longest standing in the club. The presi- 
dent, treasurer, secretary, together with thirteen 
gentlemen annually chosen by the members at 
the anniversary dinner, form a committee for the 
management of the club, and for the decisions of 
all questions relating to rules; Three constitute 
a quorum, Two gentlemen not of the committee 
are appointed.auditors, at the same time and place, 
by the members, to pass the stock purse and 
match fund accounts. Notice of any proposed 
alterations in the laws of cricket must be given 
to the secretary, who communicates the same to 
the committee, and in the event of their consid- 
ering it fit to be submitted to the club, calls a 
general meeting at the Pavilion for such purpose, 
of which meeting not less than one month’s no- 
tice must be given by a placard in the Pavilion, 
and by advertisement in one or more newspapers. 
Alterations of the rules of the club may be pro- 
posed at the anniversary dinner or at a general 
meeting, on giving fourteen days’ notice to the 
secretary. 

Probably the world never saw a finer band of 
cricketers on a small scale than at the time of 
Queen Vicroria’s accession to the throne, Some 
persons maintain that the present generation 
is losing the fibre of which the men of that 
time were composed ; but it is a fallacy. They 
say, “ There were giants in those days.” The 
reason why they appeared so was that those 
around them were comparative dwarfs. The 
man must be great indeed whose head could 
at the present day appear above the crowd of 
cultivated cricketers. Which way soever the eye 
turns in the months of spring and summer, it falls 
upon “the cricketers’ tent” in districts favorable 
to its being pitched. To estimate the number of 
cricket clubs at present in existence in England 
would scarcely be possible. It is not too much 
to say that a parish without one would scarcely 
be considered less anomalous than if it were 
without a church, and any school of repute with- 
out its cricket ground would be regarded as defi- 
cient in a great essential to a proper education. 








SPRING IN RUSSIA. 


W3EN the ice on Lake Ladoga begins to melt— 
generally late in April, but sometimes, as this 
year, not till May—St. Petersburg knows that 
the thaw of the Neva is at hand. There are 
mostly one or two false alarms before the event 
actually takes place, and the population who have 
heard the welcome sound of the gun at the Cita- 
del may be disappointed at not seeing this token 
followed by the customary police edict prohibit- 
ing all circulation on the river. There is a me- 
teorological observatory at Wielsk, where Lake 
Ladoga has its outlet into the Neva, and tele- 
grams are sent to the Governor of the capital the 
moment that the floating blocks of ice begin to 
show themselves in October, and as soon as the 
break-up commences in spring; but not till the 
thaw has well set in do the authorities take their 
measures to prevent accidents. Formerly, at the 
epochs of frost and thaw, all communications be- 
tween the north and south sides of St. Petersburg 
would be suspended for several days, for the 
bridges of boats which joined the two banks 
could not have stood against the floating ice, and 
had to be removed ; but since the building of the 
new stone bridge, whose massive buttresses are 

by ingenious wooden scaffoldings, on 
which men ‘are stationed with hooks and hatch- 
ets to help in steering the blocks between the 
arches, the case is different. When the ice fair- 
ly breaks up, after four-and-twenty hours of con- 
tinuous crackings, which resound in the night 
like discharges of artillery, the religious cere- 
mony of the Neva takes place. The 
Metropolitan and his clergy come down proces- 
sionally to a pavilion by the river-side, where 
they meet the Ozar and his court. After the cer- 
emony, a golden chalice is dipped into the river, 
and his Majesty is supposed to drain it dry. In 
old times, after emptying the cup, the Czar re- 
turned it full of gold pieces; but it was found 


that the clergy brought year after year a by i 
chalice, so that now his Majesty compounds for 
a fixed sum, and drinks no more of the cold wa- 
ter than he pleases. 2 

The clearance of the river from ice quite alters 
the physiognomy of St. Petersburg. When the 
sleighs are put up and droskies come out, when 
furred boots and touloupas are discarded, and 
people are no longer seen rubbing their noses in 
the streets with handfuls of snow to restore the 
circulation of their blood, Russian life loses many 
of its characteristics. ing a few days, while 
the snow in the roads is melting and dropping 
off the roofs of houses in rivulets, the city be- 
comes almost impassable for the slush; then 
come the east winds, which dry up the mud, and 
St. Petersburg becomes a prey to the dust for five 
months. A stranger has no idea of the torna- 
does of dust that are whirled about when the 
wind blows boisterously. 

St. Petersburg was never meant for a city of 
sunshine. It is perfect as a place of winter re- 
sort, as all the houses are furnished with appli- 
ances for keeping out the cold; and the inhabit- 
ants, warmed by big stoves which diffuse a tem- 
perature in which silk-worms might thrive, have 
no exact idea of what cold means. They can not 
even see into the bleak streets through their win- 
dows, for the outer casements get early coated 
with a frost which adheres to P oll all through 
the winter, and keeps a dim light within the apart- 
ments. But when these outer windows are re- 
moved, and the inner ones are thrown open on 
the first sunny day, one perceives how 
bare, and comfortless Russian rooms can 
Ladies who have not shivered once th the 
winter bogie to feel chilly, old people inva- 
lids die off from premature exposure, and a busy 
time sets in for doctors. All Russians pine for 
sun warmth; but in the short interval between 
winter and summer they know not how to dress 
or to adapt themselves to the variations of the 
atmosphere; and while trying to be gry over the 
fine weather, they sneeze a good dea 

In the couritry the peasants avail themselves 
of the change of season to take one more deli- 
cious roll in the melting snow after taking steam- 
baths in their stoves, where they gt baked to 
a fine brick-color, like lobsters. No 
could stand the awful heat of these Russian 


a good thing; for the Russian 
has no linen, and seldom 

they drop off him, is as fond of steam-baths as 
the Turk, and prospers finely all through the win- 
ter when he can plunge out of his steam into the 
snow and set every pulse in his veins tingling. 
During the warm weather he is apt to mope, re- 
clining on the dust in front of his door—a lazy, 
malcontent being, ready to hear the jargon of 
Nihilist bagmen. 

Summer, however, has its compensations in 
Russia. It comes all of ‘a sudden, with a rush, 
not more than a fortnight after the snows have 
gone. It seems to pull up vegetation by the 
top-knot ; for if you leave the country for a fort- 
night toward the thaw season, you find the fields 
all green when you comé back. The trees are 


? 


abloom ; the flowers are budding ; in the gardens 


of the Czar’s Summer Palace at Tzarsko-Selo 
hyacinths, crocuses, violets, and roses flourish as 
at Versailles, but all together, as if they had no 


windy and bleak. It seldom rains, but for ten 
days at a time the sky will be overcast with inky 
clouds chasing each other like a flock of black 
sheep; then when these have discharged their 
ill humor in fierce showers, with terrific thunder- 


claps, the sun comes out again radiant, as if noth- 
ing had happened. In the cities this variable 
season is the time for At Easter, As- 


cension, on Whit-Sunday, for a last time on 
Trinity-Sunday, the girls of the middle and lower 
classes come out into the ~~ gardens attired 
in their best, with those black velvet s led 
diadems and light blue or scarlet bodices which 
look so well;-and they are professedly on the 
prowl for husbands. The Russian men, 
too, come out in great force to be even with them, 
some in the caftans, polished knee-boots, and 
round flat-brimmed hats which form the genuine 
Muscovite costume ; others in fanciful Eu: 

attire, borrowed from German books of f 
which have copied Parisian models. 

The sexes freely intermingle, and a great deal 
of honest flirtation on; but the Russian 
mammas are on es oh ont aad know how to 
discern a “ detrimental” from a young Muscovite 
whose matrimonial intentions are sincere. A 
great many marriages seem made on the spur of 
the moment; for a Russian who thinks that the 
time has come for him to take a wife will put a 
turquois ring into his pocket on Whit-Sunday, 
and go into the Summer Park determined to be- 
stow this trinket upon somebody before the day is 
over, but having no idea when he sets out as to 
who the fortunate recipient shall be. In Russia, 
Easter engagements are said to bring money, those 
at Ascension health, those at Trinity a numerous 
progeny, and those at Whitsuntide peace in the 
domestic circle: wherefore cautious folks who hold 
by superstitions have an inclination for these last: 

During the first days of June the St. Petersburg 
fair is held in the lower quarters of the city ; the 
Moscow fair takes place in July, and the great 
one of Kiev in August. The latter is the ‘most 
splendid show of the sort’ in Europe—not for- 
getting the triennial book fair of Leipsic, when 
all the bibliophilists of Europe appear to congre- 
gate in the Saxon city with their pockets full of 
money. At Kiev people come to buy: leather, 

furs, tea, church ornaments, and the holy bones 
of saints disinterred from the catacombs. The 
leather and furs are dear, but the bones can be 





had cheap—with a little bargaining. Circuses, 
merry-go-rounds, exhibitions of giantesses and 





other monstrosities, dancing booths, and open 
gaming tables complete the fun of these gather- 
ings, which really offer scenes of excitement and 
jollity not to be witnessed in Western countries, 
where the populations are too blasées. 

The Russians are i y fond of music— 
not sapiently, as connoisseurs able to distinguish 
between the Italian and German schools of com- 
position, but eclectically, insomuch that they will 
weep as ecstatically over the last jingling waltz 
of M. Planquette as over the Stabat Mater of 
Rossini, You must always mistrust the genuine- 
ness of a Russian’s emotions unless he sheds 
tears. On the evening of a bright spring Sun- 
day, if you stroll through the Summer Park of 
St. Petersburg, while the finches are twittering in 
the fir-trees, and a band of one of the Guards 
regiments is discoursing music, you will behold a 
number of Russians stretched out on their backs 
on the grass, with their hands folded behind their 


drinks, and plenty of repose on grass smelli 
sweetly of dew and buttercups. ~~ 





SHAKSPEARE’S NIGHTINGALE. 


Tus nighti 
s ird,” as Keats called it, is more sung 
and praised in verse than even the i 
chorister” 


ih 
te 
Lh 
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bird to be the ough a “ sweet 
songstress,” as Milton says, yet in the character, 


| speaks, in “The Gardener’s Daughter,” of the 
meetings 


and farewells of the lovers, and of their 


“ whispers, like the of the leaves 
Wien pertset Joy, peplex'd for ttraten 
Stole from her nee Sorrow.” —* 


The writer of a pleasant leading article in an 
English See ee aren ote 
not one of the 


fon that as Warwickshire is 

ulghingree counties, Sees had never heard: 
the bird in the full glory of its song ; for, had he 
done so, he would never (said the writer) have 
allowed Portia to declare 

“The nightingale, if she should sing by 

' When every goose is would though 
No better a musician than - ' 


Yet it is plain, even from Portia’s words, that 
The Merchant of Venice esteemed 
the x eh co 0 far beter. musicion Bae the 
wren,: he to all appr ce overlooked 
the fact that the bird sings all thi 1 the day 
as well as all through the night. Perhaps its 
Saxon name of night-singer may have assisted in 
the propagation of this error, which is not con- 
fined to Shakspeare. On some still evening in 
May or June he may have heard the rich trill and 
full song of the bird, : 
a ; : thwhose v 
Rings Eden through the 


eth dude, |. 
quicks,” 


“Lord, what music hast Thou provided for the 
saints in heaven, when Thou affordest bad men 
such music on earth!” It is still a constant vis- 
itor to London—in the gardens of “the Zoo,” and 
also in the Botanical Gardens; and at Ham 

stead, Highgate, and in the suburbs it is annually 
heard, despite the snares of the bird-catchers, 
who so easily make it their prey that by their 
arts the once famed “ Nightingale’s Valley” at 





[Suppiement, Jury 12, 1879. 
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